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DYING. 





POR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
BY CARRIE MYER. 
Thro’ the gloom-engirded valley, 
Where the pallid terrors rally 
At their monarch’s call; 
Thro’ the chill and fearful shadows, 
O’er the still, grief haunted meadows, 
Bwiftly passing all ; 
U’er the river, endless flowing 
On the bright shore, I am going 
Past the tears and pain, 
Past the care and weary sighing! 
Dearest, best one | this is dying 
Bat to live again! 


Balmy wave of seraph pinions, 
Breathings from the sweet dominions, 
Gently fan my brow; 
He, the crucified and lowly 
King of Salem, high and holy, 
He is with me pow! 
With the spirit’s solema presage 
There is borne the loving message 
“Come to God on high, 
He will guard thine upward flying!” 
Dearest, best one! this is dying 
As |'ve wished to die! 


COLONBL FLOYD'S WARDS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY MARION HARLAND, 


Author of “Atonsg,’ “Tax Hippen Patna,” 
“Mrniam,” &c. 


[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1363, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk’s Office 
ef the District Court for the Eastern District of 
Pe nasylvania. } 


CHAPTER IV. 

“ The spring” was between three and four 
hundred yards distant from the mansion- 
house, at the foot of the hill on which the 
building was situated; and beyond the arch 
of rude masonry covering the fountain arose 
another eminence, thickly wooded and cleft 
With ravines—the outskirts of the extensive 
forests attached to the plantation. 

The night was cold, but there was no wind 
Stirring, and far up towards the zenith the 
moon rode in unclouded majesty, The frost- 
ed earth and brittle grass crackled under 

tubert’s tread as be sought the trysting- 
place, The walk was a familiar one and « 
favorite with him; doubly dear since the 
Scene of four months agone that had hal- 
lowed the rustic fount forever. With the 
urging flow q@ its waters had been blent 
the first vows of love he had breathed in the 
ear of her who now sat awaiting him upon 
the gray stone that had been their resting- 
Place then. She wasnotalone. Withdrawn 
to a respectful dis'ance behind her mistress 
Stood s woman whom Robert recognized with 
a kindly “ How-do you do, Sally?” 

Helen arose immediately and took his 
Proff-red arm. Uaiil he spoke she had re- 
Mained quietly seated, her head resting upon 
“. ment, apparently buried in absorbing 

LonNgoaL 

“ Have T kept you waiting?” he asked. “I 
Was afraid that I should. Gabriel may have 
met with unavoidable delays in delivering 
Your note, fertile in ruses though he is, nor 
Could T get away directly it reached me with- 
out attracting & tention.” 

You came sooner than I expected. You 
Muy have thought my message a singular 
oe. but I wished to talk with you, and I 
por thywed we could not procure the oppor- 

Uninterrapted conversation any- 
where within doors Unis - 


a 1% he ‘erOwOF™ asked Robert, 


{ JAnothber star ha: eer added to the glorious 
constellation of victories achieved in defence 
of the American Union. Wherever gallant 
deeds and heroic valor find a worshipper, 
there will the capture of Arkansas Post be re- 
membered with honor. 
Fort Hindman was a rebel stronghold, not 
to be approached save through swamp and 
morass, where herculean labor and heroic 
endurance must precede that invincible valor 
which wins battles and wrenches victory 
from the bravest foe. It was what is known 
in military parlance as a star fort, with four 
angles—two on the river and two extending 
nearly to the morass in the rear, In front of 
the southwestern angle was a cluster of smal] 
houses, into which the enemy bad thrown 
their sharpshooters, and from which a most 
galling fire was poured upon Burbridge’s bri- 
gade, which stormed them and carried them 
by agsault. At the given sigva! on went that 
splendid brigade, with a shout and a yell 
Now floundering like bemired horses in the 
morass, then pausing to dress their lines, as if 


THE CAPIFURE OF ARKANSAS POST, ARKANSAS. 





on parade, and anon charging again regard- 
leas of the storm of grape and shell, shot and 
canister thet pelted piteously around them. 
For three long hvuurs they fought, ere the 
houses were carried, and made to screen the 
Federal troops. All that while sharpshooters 
were picking off from their secure hiding- 
place offivers and men; 10-pound Parrotts 
were seuding their hissing “messengers of 
death through the lines of that devoted 
brigade, strewing ite path with manyled 
corpses and dying men. At last the houses 
were gained and occupied by the 83-1 Ohio, 
which, with the 96th Ohio, the 16.b, Soth and 
67th Indiana, and the 23d Wisconsin bad 
fought for them so gallantly. 

The interior view of the casemate is one of 
those on the river front. These guns were 
120-pounders, mounted according to most ap- 
proved principles of military science, inclosed 
within a building of hemvy timber covered 
with railroad iron and supposed to be per- 
fectly bombproof. But the gunboats made 
sad havoc of these casumates, crushing them 





beneath their heavy shells. Some of the 
shots were aplendid, two out of three of these 
guns were fairly struck and broken, so that 
they can never more be used, The approach 
of the gunboats to this casemate, which was 
that on the south-eastern angle, was one of 
the most beautilul scenes of tue whole fight. 
They came slowly along, like strong men 
feeling their way; all the time belching forth 
the most furious fire, even running under the 
guns of the fort and p uring their shells di 

rectly into It. 

After the battle bad raged for four hours 
without cessation of intermission the rebels 
ran up a single white fl.g, and in a moment 
shirts were torn off and fluttered from bayo 
net polota la tuken that the fort had surren 
dered. Atthat moment Gen. Burbridge, whose 
brigaJe bad done nearly all the fighting, and 
who was constantly at iw head, was engaged 
sighting a yun; basuly springing to his horse, 
and followed by bis staff, they galloped pell 
mell through swamps and mire and morass 
to the sallyport, where the guards, not un- 





General 8. G. Burbridge, Accompanied by His Staff, Planting the Stars and Stripes on the Rebel Fort Hindmas, January 11, 1663, 


derstanding that the battle was fought and 
the day lost, refused him entrance, saying 
that they had aot surrendered. 

“I don't want to fire on you any more,” 
said Barbridge; “ you have fought gallantly, 
but we have whipped you.” 

Toey then dropped their pieces and permit 
ted him to enter, where he was met by Gen. 
Courchill, commanding the fortifications, 
who surrendered the furt to him In person. 

No sooner was the fort surrendered than 
Gen. Burbridge and his staff sprang across 
the ditc, mounted the parapet, and planted 
the flag of the republic epon ite bloody bat 
tlementa, thus making « fitting Anale to one 
of the most glorious achievements of the 
war. The number of prisoners surrendered 
was 7,000 being more than all the Federal 
forces In acdop. An immense quantity of 
Quartermaster’s Commissary and Ordnance 
stores were also ob'ained, among which were 
20 guna, 4.000 stand of small arma, and 200 
army wageona, with herds of horsesand mules 
‘ — Frank Lealie's Ibustrated Taper 








Your suggestion—it was too modest to be 
called a request, much less an appointment— 
was highly proper and eminently acceptable. 
The most starched prude in America could 
not condemn it, especially as Sally is in at 
tendance,” casting a backward glance at the 
girl, who, with her shaw! wrapped about her 
head, in true Dinah fashion—had seated her- 
self in the shadow of the stone arch. 

Helen tried to imitate his mirthful tone. 
“You surely know why I brought her 
along !” 

“To keep away the bugaboos until I should 
make my appearance, I presume.” 

“To prevent molestation from bugaboos, 
indeed—but not f tne epecies which children 
dread. Time was, when I was careless of 
forme and cus'oms, tor I had only myaclf to 
conrider. Now, as my good aunt will certify 
—I am growing pradent, very ‘ike other peo- 
ple. You and | need po one W& play pro- 
priety, bat since others would advise the at- 
tendance of a duenna—a sou fer us one is 
better than none—I bow to the decree, But 
not to postpone the discussion of the subject 
which I wished to broach to you, I bave 
heard two pieces of news since dinner that 
have diequieted me. One was that your 
aunt intends leaving your houre and taking 
up her abode at Maple Hill. Is this true?” 
Robert fairly whistled with astonishment. 
“She does contemplate such a change, bat 
the matter is yet in abeyance, and inasmuch 
as the proposition originated with Aleck, the 
thought never entered her mind uotil Inet 
night. It baffles me to guess how the story 
could have reached you 80 soon. Why, the 
busiest tattler of whom we have any re- 
cord—the renowned little bird of the air, 


“ Mra, Catlin mentioned It as a settled thing 
© another lady, and in my hearing. BSne bad 
it directly from Miss Roth, she stated, hav 

ing stopped at Greenfield on her way to 
Belleview. Bui, Robert! please dissuade her 
from this step! It bas been a serious and 
constant fear with me, that 1 may nut con- 
tribute eo much to your happiness as you an- 
ticipate, fur 1 know my grievous shurtcom 

ings. Do not add to your disappointment the 
lose of your supt—your second mother. Beg 
her from me W stay wilh you! You will miss 
ber more than you dleam of; you will need 
her gentle offices, her unfailing considera 
tion for your feelings and comfort; ber steady 
affection! You cannot exist without these 

Say to her that I am miserable in the thought 
of Causipy avy change in her household; that 
I will never iuteriere with her p'ans; that 
matters shall be conducted according w her 





| 


| 
| 








wishes, pot mine; that 1 will endeavor to a 
commeodcate myself Ww her just ideas in every 
thing; study to be dutifui—I canuot but be 


live with you!’ 

“My precious girl! what 
Creature you are! You phad lke «fi be 
child, who fears Ww b with 
Am I such an ogre that Aunt Ruth must 


| 
an 


imp ileive 


heft aloue mit 
not sbacdon you w my tender mercies! 
fore we go any further, dear Helen,” he con- 
tinued, dropping his jes'ing tore; “1 miust 
say Ove thing. Whether Aunt Rath remains 
an inma'e cf my house or not, you, and not 
she, must be its mistress, its irresponsible 
controller. She understands thie. It is no 
novel idea to ber, and she has the good sense | 
to admit the wisdom of the arrangement. 





could hardly have borne the tidings in this 





pmiling. “Do not apologize, I entreat you ! 


time !” 


the necessity of taking what would be ber 
proper place in my family, in the event of 


all.ctoua'e to her—il she will continue ww oo both sides 
| Woman, who can enter into the peculiarities 


his side. 
row footpath 
of the wooded hi!l, and her regards were bent 

upon the ground. j 


what my earnest desire and petition is, how 
If| ever—will you pot?” she said, abrup ly re 
she goes to Maple Hill, it will not be to avoid | curring to toc origina) topic. 


my marriage, but at Aleck's Instance ond 
earnest solicitation. He will be very lonely 
there without ber, he represents, and po man 
of my acquaintance ts less fitted than he to 
be happy in veritable bachelor establish- 
ment.” ° 

Helen brought out her next sentence with 
an ¢ffort. 

“ But, in time, he will have no need of her 
in the capacity of housekeeper or companion, 
if what we have heard be true.” 

“Ao important ‘if’ Takiog it for granted 
that he means to instal! his Fraulein as Mre 
Lay jo the course of a year or lees, T question 
her ability to undertake the charge of an 
American mancye. He has not showed any 
disposition to speak upon this point since bis 
return, and I would not force bis confidence 
Aleck is a queer fellow in some respects, The 
very depth and might of his feelings seem to 
deprive him of the power to expresa them 


They stopped under a large oak tree, 
whowe far reaching branches cast fantastic 
shadows upon the whitened turf of Uke bill 
side. Hlelen withdrew her hand from K> 
bert'’s hold, aud fuldiog her arma, leaned 
agaiost the giant trunk of the lurest monarch 
and appeared Ww be los. in the contemplation 
of the landecape. 

“Oolonel Fioyd has the floest site for « 
house that can be found on this side of the 


Potomac,” obeerved Mobert. “It crowns that 
knoll grandly.” 
“That reminds me that I have another 


matler on my mind,” replied Helen, arousing 
herself. “1 wae so fortunate or unfortunate, 
as the event wil! decide, as to overhear awhile 
ago, a part of a conversation between two 
ladies, that was not lotend«d for the ears of 


any member of Colonel Floyd's family.” 





fluently. I can divine them, yet loving one | 
If he marries a true, loving 


of his disposition, she may unseal the tide. 


| hope that his Gretchen, t! she be indeed his, 
| Tay bring him one balf the heart satisfaction, 

the ful) nese of joy that my love has brouyht 
Be. | me! 


There was no “Aen” from the fivure at 


They were rambling along a nar 
which wound about the slop 


“You will speak to your aunt, tell her | 


“ Assuredly, if you still wish 1i!” 
*1 do!” 


ture any part of the amount.” 


|another as we do, there are many reserves | tion 





Floyd have « smalisem noe aod thea, bat 
not enough to b-gger mne should be sewer Fe 











pative that until your guardians madv 
ence to your fortune tne thought of it 





“lcomprehend fally! My opinion is u- 
changed, Robert! 31: have a favor to ask of 
you in my turn.— It is not fair that Colona 
Floyd should enjuy a monopoly of this kind 
of business.” 

“ Make it a hundred, and consider them all 
granted |” 

Helen was not to be beguiled out of her 


earnvelnona, 

“Never lend Colonel Floyd another dal- 
lar! Learn to say ‘Nol'” 

“I \will—to everybody excepting » litle 
lady of my acqualatance, who caanot ask an 
uarensonabile thing !" rejvined he, in playful, 
yet tender gallantry. 

Bhe went on, gravely as before — 

“Furthermore—aud upon this I have a 
right to insist, since it more nearly concerns 
me—if he should propose a marriage-contract 
te you, refuse positively to accede w ite pro- 
Vislons—reject them utterly !” 

“Why, my beauty! who has been vexing 
your brain with legal lore? Don't you know 
that every marriage is a contract—civil and 
religious?” 

“I know from your tone and evasive re- 
plies, that there have been intimations, if se 
thing more definite, made to you already, 
touching the expediency, the moral righteous- 
ness of securing my property to myself. I 
know it as well as that upon my twenty-first 
birthday, months ago, I was entitled to the 
entire control of all that I am worth; that 
Colonel Floyd had no further authority over 
it or my actions; yet I have been repeatedly 
put off with surly promises of settlement at 
some future date, and am treated more like 
an imbecile minor than ever before,—know 
it as perfectly as that I have rightly inter- 
preted the drift of my aunt's frequent and 
prosy hurangues to me, within a couple of 
months—ill contrived exp sitions of her haw 
band's tenets, respecting the manifold bene 
fits arising from contracts of marriage. How 
and the ides ["’ 

interposed Robert's 


1 despise the name 
“ Windmills again ?’ 
geatie raillery 
“Not so! 

which Colonel FI 
commended to your ¢ vasideration, by appeal- 
All 
that I have inberi‘ed from my fether is to be 
settied upon myself, and my late guardian, 


I can tell you the exact terms 
yd has sketched to you— 


ing to your sease of hoser anl justice 


mpsrable Spartan, who could not be 
dation of my rights! 


an ine 
betrayed lato the least y 
ater be 


appernitite ‘| my trustee,’ 


“You are a wileh!” exclaumed the amazed 


listener 


“Lam a Woman whose Usiaing bas leug bt 


her Vigilance ani distrust! Lard lessuns—and 
hardly iearned by one of my age and sex. If 
all wen with whom | bave bad lo deal, were 
like you, | should aot have wastered the al 
phaletas ye’! You may thiuk me unfemi 
nine, sordid, calculating—ia thas cltruding 


pecuuiary matters Upon your Consideration, 





I suppose that most women leave these ar 





“It was delicate and kind in them to in-| rangements to parents, guardians and friends. 
troduce such matter while partaking of his | lam an orphan; | have oo near relalives; 
hospitality!" was Kobert's ironical interrup- | no friend, who cau aid me, excepting your 

aelf; | bad beller vever have had a guardian. 

“His extravagance and gaming propensl- | You have iovited aod urged my confidence, 
ties,” said Helen, “ were animadverted upon | and you see how eagerly 1 take you at your 
in one sentence, for 1 heard buttwo. The! wori) she Urok rapid, pssel male 
other imparted the, to me, unpleasing intelli | spec to amy wilu an abempl a! gayety. 
gence tha’ he was heavily io your debt, you | * D) fee! & ni Ta lid, when she 
having, it was eald, lent bim money at seve | askes for bracelets, 8 a shower of 
ra! different times. I trust this is « mistake | 8%) 
or a fabrication.” Kobert was em barra lour eon 

Roter ughed fi ee wm Beever b srlehsoun he ab 

“The medd.ing gossip was pertly correct | were cerly. “Bat, Ne |, darling | there 
but | am sorry that you troubled. yoursell | was uthing ptr jsierods ia Culouel Floyd's 
about her story. We should have no ee- | plan of soitiement The most ailve inate 
crets from each other, and I do not see why fathers propuse tbe like gy ys + pow 

| those pera'nivg to money matters should be | glory in the chaace tous _- —~ 
an exc plion t) this rale. 1 Awee let Colonel | showing that my love for you is purely 


Y sl) aos disered my Jocla- 
Se veker- 
jaa! 
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ever crossed my brain in comnection with 
-! Sine ce pam 
ned hat the lew wouh! 
give nt ove ell hat I 
pre ind to 
*I to ee eet 
am 
alive to generosity, which the world 


feet plapie! 

of he oak, apparently as impsasive and tm- 

moveable by etpostulation as the tree itself 
fome minutes of troubled reflection passed 

befhre either spoke again. Then Robert 

Tesumed the discourse. 

“1 cannot disregard your wisbes in this 
matter, Helen, however they may war with 
my inclination and Judgment, for, as you say, 
you are the person who will be most nearly 
afletied by the disposition of your property. 
I aif tell your guardian that I acquiesced 
heartily tn bis views, and would shape my 
course accordingly, and he may misinterpret 
my altered purpose; but let that pass! Bo 
long as you and I are agreed and understand 
one another, what matter the opinions of 
other " 

“I thank you for the sacrifice you make 
to please me; for paraduxical as it would be 
to many, to most vulgar minds, the acoept- 
ance of wealth with your bride in these cir- 
Cumstances é a sacrifice, and no light one to 
ake been wees guarantee that 

Fioyd shall learn to whose influence 
your change of intention is attributable ; upon 
Whom he fs to charge the frustration of his 
Roly design. What is it, Bally?” 

Engrossed in their talk, the young couple 
had not thought of the girl; had not seen that 
for some time past her motions had been In- 
dicatlve of extreme restlessness, Her crouch- 
ing figure had become erect; the shaw! 
dropped from ber ears to her shoulders; her 
head moved uneasily from side to side, as if 
she were watching or listening intently. 
When Helen addreaset ber, she had arisen 
from ber seat by the epring, and approached 
within a few feet of her mistress and her 
lover. 

“I'm thinking you'll be missed at the 
house, Mies Helen! I'm sure I've heard Ga- 
brie! calling me two or three times —and —and 
—it's getting colder ‘seems to me.” 

Helen eyed her more attentively. 

“It ts too bad to have kept you sitting 
there al] thie while, ay poor girl! We have 
been walking, and have not felt uncomfort 
able; but your tecth are absolutely chatter 

* : 

I reckon I must ha’ been asleep!" re 
joined ally, with a foolish, ashamed laugh. 
“TI didn't know we'd been out long.” 

“IT think it very likely " eald Helen, ami- 
ling, a8 dit Robert, in recollection of the 
“somaiferou dvenna.” “Kun on now and 
get yourself in a glow. We will follow.” 

As they were ascending the hill upon the 
other side of the epring-stream she subjoined 
an explanation of the request she bad urged 
with regard to ber fortune. 

“I wes put upon my guard against Colonel 
Floyd's probable machiuaticns by a story 
told me by my cousin, Miss Rogers, when she 
paid usa vie in October, She wee an int. 
mate friend of Lily's mother, and having 
taken quite a fancy w my society, confided 
to me certain incidents of the family history, 
whieh I had never beard until then. Among 
othors she mentioned that Colone! Floyd as 
bis father's executor and sister's guardian, 
had her share of the estate secnred to ber- 
self prior to her marriage with Mr. Caivert, 
and, as seemed natural and proper to most 
People, esxeumed the trusteeship of the same. 
Rither Mr. Calvert resented this as an impu 
tation upon his honor, or an implication of 
his inability to manage his wife's property, 
for, shortly after the wodding-day, a coolness 
grew up between the brothers in-law, which 
greatly distressed Mra Calvert. There were 
serious threats made by her husband of a 
law sult to recover that, which he alleged in 
Miss Rogers's hearing, had been dishonestly 
sbetracted by Colone! Floyd from his sister's 
portion ; preeeedings which were auspended 
by his own tragic death. I is always best to 
avoid litigation by having these questions 
actiled beforehand ” 

“ What « toriness head you have!” replied 
Robert, much amused. “] had not supposed 
that you keew how many cents make a do! 
lar. Very few of the Floyds are endowed 
with arithmetical talents Your uncle for 
example, is utterly ignorant of the value of 
the pfime idol of the Yankee nation.” 

“He understands the rule of substraction 
@ your pockets can attest. You are mistaken 

’ gp to bis regard for money. He is an odd 
compound of extravagance and covetousness.” 

At the yar!.gate she stopped. 

“Do not judge me harshly for tonight's 
talk?” she said, almost sadly. “I suppose 
that I must appear to you wofally common- 
place and practica!; censorious in judgment 
and rigorous im action, for you are charitable 
and lenient toa proverb But I have only 
your good at heart; desire to do that which 
wil be best for us both. I do endeavor 
conscientiously tw study your interesta, 
Robert !” 

He made some comforting response, and 
there the subject rested. 

Be wes not, however, so blindly in love 
‘that the substance, no jess than the tone of 
‘this last sentence, did not fail gratinsly upon 
‘Ris sensitive car, 1t was, of coure, pleasant, 

“er ‘Ought to beve been, tw know tbat she 
to 


Lf bi beast be 0 9 lack of oes 

He wes not tor free-—that 
could never Ps ee 
dam, & of @oyners woeld hare in: 
parted to It a@ edditinag) charm. The fra— 
ripe, sich, and hin, sod he wee 


be could bave wished that the downy velvet, 
shading and softening ite bloom, had not 
been so carefully and thoroughly rubbed off, 
before the treasure was given. Le could not 
Tesiet @ ridiculous preference fur the ‘ Loves 
of the " asa lover's text-book, above 
Nodiger ‘Wet them be never 
s accurately balanced, and largely in his 
favor. 

Above all, that word, “ conscientiously” of 
fended bis spiritual nervous organization. 
Regard unmeasured, because immeasurable ; 
solicitude-loving and anxiouseyed Aphro- 
dita, born out of the waves of thie boundices 
love ;—Athese would bave been to him as the 
waters of the river of Life and the fruit that 
grows thereby. But he did not want to be 
loved “ conscientiously.” THe did not care to 
be informed that there was, on her sides 
* conscientious endeavor” to think of and 
to do whatever would conduce to his hap- 
pinesa. 

Moreover—but this was a secondary and 
very inferior consideration,—he could pot 
divest himself of a disagreeable expectation 
of an unpleasant, if not a violent scene with 
Colonel Floyd, when they came to the ques- 
tion of the final settlement ; feared lest the re- 
traction of his partial pledge that «ll should 
be done im consonance with the guardian's 
desire, would place him—the bridegroom -*in 
a falec and homiliating position. 

Keeping these misgivings and bis disaatis- 
faction to himeelf, he parted from Helen In 
the hall, with the fond, gentle smile she alone 
of al) women ever had from him, and repaired 
to the drawing-room, whence had proceeded 
the sounds of gusio and laughter the out 
door promenaders had heard ere they reached 
the house, 

A lady, elderly, and who bed never been 
pretty, @ governess in one of the aristocratic 
farnilice there represented—was et the piano, 
playing a lively walte, and stx or eight couples 
were whirling around the room, in the ex- 
ultant ewing of that entrancing dance, Mak- 
ing a wide elreult to avold collisions, Robert 
succceded in stationing himself by the side of 
the musician. The plece she was playing 


and true as were her fingers, she dared not 
remove her eyes from the sheet, There was 
no need for her to see his features to assure 
herself who turned the leaves with a eolle 
eulile movement, boepoaking an intelligent eye 
and a band trained to the like gallant offices, 
She knew who had won for himself the ap- 
pellation of “the wall-fllowers’ fiend,” and 
shunned not to malntain bis right to the title 
by rendering attentions as graceful and as 
situous to the neglected children of beanty 
and fortune, as to the most pampered darlings 
of both, Poor Miss Carter's lank, starched 
figure and dyed silk dress covered a heart, 
slightly indurated and withered by twenty 
years’ thankless drudgery in her present pro- 
feasion ; but there were hidden away there— 
in shady, jealously-screened recesses, kept 
green by the dews and occasional freshets of 
sentiment and memory—stray blossoms and 
modest morses of romance and freling, whore 
existence would have been scoffed at by the 
patrons and acquaintances of the “old maid 
teacher.” And never did these bits of ver 
dure and bloom quiver with more vitalitity 
than beneath the sunshine of Robert Lay's 
amile, She was not in love with him, she 
never deluded herself with the chimera that 
a single thought of her visited him when she 
was out of his sight; but in her mental, or 
rather heart portrait-gallery—-how scantily 
furnished it would have given yeu a heart- 
ache & see! he was enshrined—a stainicss 
hero, 

He offered her a ylass of water when the 
tiresome round of varialions was at an end, 
and advised that she abould rest her strained 
fingers fora time, But no! the dancers were 
ready to begin again, and so must she be also, 
or give offence. Automatons and il!-paid 
goVernesses are pot expected to complain of 
fatigue in the service of Lbeir masters. 

“ At least, play something that you know,” 
sald Robert. “That will be less exhausting 
to the head--only finger-work! You can 
talk then I" 

With himself, be meant, for every other 
available masculine specimen of humanity 
had «a partper. He hardly merited all the 
eredit for self-denia! she inwardly heaped 
upon him, as ble pleasant sayings enlivened 
the monotony of her occupation, for it cost 
him little trouble to keep aloof from the 
dancers, so long as Helen did not appear. 
He did not witness her entrance, The first 
intimation he bad of ber presence was the 
sight of her at Miss Carter's back, when this 
act of waltzce was likewise conclude. 

“ You should not have been appointed to 
thie work to-night, Mise Carter!” she said. 
“ You are not well enough. Does your head 
ache very badly now '" 

“Thank you! it is about the same.” 

With a geswre and three woris Helen 
swept her from the piano-stool and esiabiwh- 
ed herself upon it; shook her bead in smi 
ling wilifuinees in response to the grateful 
lady's remonstrances, and drowned their oon- 
tinvation ina pealing march. Robert con- 
ducted Mise Carter to ap easy-chair; found a 
fem and a bottle of sal-volatile for her, and 
Went back to the Instrument. 

The pale, weary governess watched the 
pair with deep and affectionate Interest. 
They were so young and noble; so admi- 
rably adapted, each to the other, in virtues, 
manner and disp sition, and theis metual at- 
tachment so beautiful to bebold, it was not 
marvellous that the romance, into which she 
wove their united lives, had not im its bright 
texture one sable thread. If the sigh which 
heeved her bosom was an inaudible and 
hopeless Iament over her barren life and 





a 
parted youth, it was untainted by envy 


was an unfamilar one to her, and dexterous | friendly 


young, loving ud be- 
loved.” Yet Mies Carter saw the fine, mobile 
features subside into pensiveness; then fixed 
eviness; the eye settle into melancholy 
stendiness—a sort of introverted look which 
told plainly enough that the source of her 
grief was not far away, nor beyond herself, 
While the spectator was taxing the meagre 
stores of ber experimental knowledge of 
Love's mysteries for a solution of this enig- 
ma, Aleck Lay drew near, deputed by his 
partner to convey some message to the 
dreaming pianist. A red tide rushed over 
Helen's face as he spoke to her; she started; 
lost time, skill and tune; her hands crashing 
heavily down upon the keys, and a harsh, 
loud discord from the thrilling wires brought 
the dance to an untimely pause, 

“What is the matter?” “Go on!" cried « 
chorus of voices, 

“It was my fault!” Aleck's sonorous tones 
quelled the babel of inquiry. “T interrupted 
her and did all the mischief. I ask million 
pardons!" he pursued laughingly, to the 
drooping and abashed musician, “It was 
thoughtless and awkward in me to accost 
you so sbruptly, when I might have seen 
that you were intent upon your music, It 
shall be a wholesome lesson to me for the 
future, | was about to ask you to play a litdle 
fastor—a very little, if you please.” 

An irrepreantble impalse of gratitade made 
her lif her eyes to his, and he saw that they 


nervous agitation merely, but the sight sent 
him back to his place with » madly throb- 
bing heart, Helen struggled valiantly with 
the rising softness, snpcrinduced by a passing 
vision of the olden days, when he interposed 
to ward off every annoyance from her; met, 
with scathing retort, each sarcastic or un- 
retort that had her for its object. 
For the rest of the evening they kept far 
apart, did not exchange another look or 
word, “ A wholesome lesson for the future!” 
They would do well to remember and profit 
by the warning! 

Helen refused to dance at all that night ;— 
she “ preferred to play for the entertainment 
of the rest;” and when she would pot let 
him hover near her, Robert Lay's most fre- 
quent companion was Lily Calvert. She was 
very pretty and charming ; so winning in her 
child-like, confiding ways; so kind and 
amiable with him, and apparently so grati- 
fled by his attentions that he could not resist 
the temptation presented by all these, and 
quite forgot his duty wo the wail flowers in 
walting upon a belle. She was really a sweet 
girl—he reflected—despite some unimportant 
foibles; and a warm-hearted friend of his, 
who would make the dearest little sister jm- 
aginable one of these Gays, when she and 
Helen understood one another again. 

Aleck danced, flirted and flattered with a 
reckless grace no one else could emulate; 
was the life, aa he was the lon of the com 
pany. Half the girls in the room went home 
in love with him; two-thirds of the beanx 
wished devoutly that he had never quitted 
the “ Faderlaud” until he wae ready to bring 
a wife to the western continent with him. 

At twelve o'clock, the last carriage, with 
ita cortege of gallant outriders, left the door 
of the hospitable abode, and Helen, wear'e 
and dispirited, sought her chamber. The 
faithful Sally was in waks ful attendance, and 
disobedient & her mistress’s recommendation 
that she should betake herself to bed without 
further delay, began, with alert hands, th 
task of disrobing her. It may have been that 
fatigue and dissipation had rendered Heleo 
indolent, or that, in her deprossed state of 
fevling, the society of this attached depen 
dant was more tolerable than solitude and 
her own musings; for she did not repeat the 
order; submitted languidly to her maid's 
pleasure, 

“ Mias Helen !” she said, as she knecled to 
untie her slipper-siring; “I hope you did not 
think it waproper in me to burry you home 
from the spring to-night. I deceived you 
about the reason, then, I didn’t like to tell 
you there, for fear you might be frightene:|, 
and Mars’ Robert get angry, and go to search 
into the matter, and so get you both iato 
trouble, so I made the excuse I did to start 
you up to the house.” 

“ What are you talking about, Sally ?" asked 
Helen, somewhat sharply; “ you have been 
dreaming, and are aot quite awake yet, | be- 
lieve.” 

“I'm broad awake, ma'am, and so] was 
then, for all I had to pretend to be sleepy and 
cold to hinder youfrom misirusting the truth. 
And I saw him, Mies Llelen, plain as I do you 
this minute! I woulda’t move Ul! I was sure.” 

“Saw him! Saw whom! Why do you 
tell your stary in such a queer, blundering 
way? Go on!” urged her mistross, as the 
girl bent lower over the foot resting upon her 
knee, and tugged and picked at the bard knot 
she nad made in tle siring. 

“ The man behind the tree, ma'am! the big 
oak you was leaning against.” 

“Nonsense! you mistook the shadow of 
the limbedoraman! Low could any one be 
there, and 1 not hear him move or breathe / 
How could he get tucre without making any 
noise ’” 

* Tree shadows doa't move of a still night, 
as this one did!” persisted the girl. “As to 
how he got there, I can’t say, nor how long 
he'd been standing close up against the 
trunk of the tree when | first noticed him. I 





didn't see him unti! he poked out his head— 







were full of tears. This might be the effect of 





POST, FEBRUARY 21, 1863. 








—— 





he care to hear? 
d get oesy?” 
That fen’! for me to say, meer | only 
that I saw bin, amd tat he Lebaved 
bet on I've told you” 
Helen pondered for & moment rpon this 
strange tale. Themed was vnusually sensivie 
discreet for one in ber sation, and not 
superstitions or cowardly. Wer mistress did 
Ret question that she Really believed all that 
she had said, bat the more she thought of 
it, the more unlikely it appeared .that Robert 
and herself had been dogged by so bold an 


the foreal pp a re et 


of time, in the position Sally had described 
without being diseovered. 

“ Could you see who he was? or whether 
he was white or colored ?” she inquired, 

“Tle kept well fn the chace, ma'am, and I 
was very near, you know. Maybe he was e 
runawey. There's a good many ‘out, I 
hear—more than common for this season of 
the year,” retorned the girl, still averting ber 
face, and putting away the slippers in a 
drawer. 

“ Perhaps it was Lem !" exclaimed Helen. 
“ Poor fellow! he need not have been afraid 
of us! We would never have betrayed him.” 

This was a field-hand of Colonel Floyd's, 
who had run away six weeks before, goaded 
to desperation by the brutal oppression of the 
driver, Booker, whose authority was invari- 
master. Sally's sister 


the probabilities were manifestly in favor of 
the supposition that he was lurking about the 
plantation in the hope of seeing his wife, 
Sally was not certain that she recognized him, 
yet that she had some misgivings on the sub- 
ject was clear. She might feel it to be her 
duty to put her mistress upon her guard 


forbors to prosecute her inquiries, and her 
thoughts strayed of themselves back to the 
more pressing cares and disquietudes that 
weighed heavily upon her young spirit. 

In ten minutes afver the servant's story was 
concluded, her auditor had forgotten the run- 
away and his woes, (TO BE CONTINUDD.) 
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Resectev Communtcations.—We cannot 
undertake to return rejected eommunica- 
tions, 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE BATURDAY EVENING POBT 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphiecte, Catalogues, 
Books of Evidence, &c., in a workmaniike man 








Newepapers, 


ner, and on reasonable terms, 

Apply at the Job Office, Namber 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hadson's Alley 
rans southwardly trom Chestnut, between Third 
and Fourth Streets.) 


SQUIRE TREVLYN’S THEIR. 
BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Author of “ Vexnenr's Puipr,” &c, 
We desicn commencing tn our next paper 
this new story of Mre, Wood's, which will be 
published from tbe advance shcets forwarded 


to us from Ene The many admirers of 
Mre. Wood may hold themselves in readiness 


land. 


for a new treat in this story. 

With two such writers as Mrs. Wood and 
Marion Liarland contributing to it at the 
same time, we think Tur Post will be looked 
for by its subscribers, with even more than 


their usual es gerness. 


TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS, 


While we are in the custom of stopping 
the papers of all Club subscribers to Tue 
Post at the expiration of the term for which 
they have paid, we have not been in the 
habit of duing eo with all our two-dollar aub- 
acribers, especially those who have been on 
our books for a number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, to re- 
remember that the price of paper being so 
high, is an additional reason why they sbould 
forward their yearly subscriptions promptly. 
As yet we have made no advance in the price 
to singte # beeribers, though the cost of paper 
is double what it was, and far in excess of 
the advance in prices we have already made. 

We trust therefore that all our subscribers 
who are in arrears will forward their sub 
scriptions at once, and if they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shal! 


esteem it as a favor. 


WHO ARE RESPONSIBLE. 

While we do not corsider the Administra 
tion w blame for ai] the pecalations of its 
officers, we do consider it to blame when it 
appoints persons to ofilce whose antecedents 
do not warrant soch appoiatments, and evil 
consequences naturally result. In that mat 
ter of the Banks’ Expedition, the Committee 
of the Senate report: — 

Fifth. The Comuniitec are satistied that the 
late Assistant Secretary of War, John Tucker, 
and Col. James Belger, U. S&S. Army, knew of 
Tlall’s transactions, and Knowing them, per- 
mitted his monopoly and ulegal practices to 
continue. 

Now when Mr. John Tucker's name was 
before the Senate, we stated in Tux Post 
that the appowtment was « highly iajudi- 
cious one—apd the Adminisiration could 





easily have satisfied itself of this fact, if it 


had chosen to make suitable inquiries. Bat 
ijt seems to us now-a-days that a man's 


chances of obtaining an of 
a direct ratio tothia want of 
qualifications, As Mr. B. H. otha 


recently before the Alumni Association 
High School :-— 

Theoretically this is Democratic repab 
lic; practically it has been an oligarchy of 
place-hunters. In the cities the tavern-keepers 
make the delegates, the delegates make the 
candidatcs 


for the city, state and aoicn; the | Th 


delegates from the cities govern the 
states, the large sates the conventions of 


Union, and the tow sach bexinniags 
elect the officer. ben we thus trace 
to tts sti! touler 


better men to enter 
into competition with sech rivals or to court 


the favor of such patrons ! 


Yes, that is the very phrase—the country 
is governed by “an oligarchy of placehunt- 
ers.” We make no “ distinction of party” in 
this matter—one party is but little, if apy, 
better than the other. And the result is, an 
extent of corruption which threatens almost 
the life of the republic. 


A CURIOUS AFFAIR. 

Mr. Seward denies, in his recent commu- 
nication to Congress, that he ever authorized 
Baron Mercier, the French Minister, to hold 
any communication with the rebel leaders, 
and further says that since the breaking out 
of hostilities, the Administration has held nu 


Minister and the Secre- 
at open issue on, simple 
If both parties believe what 

a misunderstanding of each other's 
language may have occurred, from the use of 
& foreign tongue by one or the other of 
If the conversation took place in 
French, M. Mercier’s version probably is 
correct; if in English, Mr. Seward's. If 
partly in French, and partly in English, only 
the powers above know what they really 
did eay. 
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on E. P. 
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elphia. 

The reader whose feeling of justice makes 
him desire to see fair play allowed to a much 
helied writer, will open the pages of this 
book with every inelination to hear in good 


he saw, heard, and experienced in the North 
and the South at the commencement of 
the war will coincide with that of other 
competent and trustworthy witnesses. Of 
such readers we believe there are mapy, 
though their voices have been drowned 
down by the clamor of opprvbrium which has 
followed Mr. Russell since his too graphic 
description of the rout of Manassas stung the 
nation to the quick, giving the outside and 
unfriendly view of that disaster which even 
viewed from the most fayoring stand-point, 
was hard enough to bear. It is so yet. As 
we close the pages where the daily and hourly 
events of that time are recorded “hot and 
hot,” as they passed before the writer's eyes 
the old, half-healed wounds throb again with 
the same pangs asthen. It is impossible to 
feel very kindly and affectionately to the hand 
that thus redeals the blow, Even while 
giving our judgment in favor of the fairness 
and truthfulness with which Mr. Russell re- 
lates what he actually saw and heard, we 
succumb to our prejudices, and confess that 
we should be glad never to see or hear of 
him or his writings again during the time of 
our natural life. 

And yet they are very entertaining wri- 
tings :—a great part of the civilized world is 
ready to bear testimony to that. Everybody 
who knows the difficulty of setting vividly 
before the eyes of others the very sights 
which our own have seen, wil! acknowledge 
the wonderful cleverness with which the 
scenes of “My Diary” are re-produced to its 
readere. While its author adheres to narra- 
tive and eschews generalizations and philoso- 
phisings, his style—albeit rather too smart 
and fine, with its slang of quotations, and 
scraps of French and Latin,—is in % own 
particular line excelled by few who write the 
English tongue. 

The portrait of the great 7imes’ corres- 
pondent himself is unintentionally drawn by 
his own hand in quite as vivid and life-like 
colors as those in which he voluntarily pre- 
sents others to us The picture is not an 
entirely pleasing one. A hard and coarse 
nature, vulgar in its substratum, ia spite of 
all externa! culture; excessive arrogance of 
the kind which we, perhaps unjustly, gene- 
raiize under the head of Joba Bullism, tem- 
pered by patronising condescension quite as 
unbearable ;—such is ihe personal impression 
of its author which this lively and amusing 
book leaves on the reader's mind. 

The patronising phase aforesaid is more 
offensively exhibited towards the South where 
be was feted and flattered than towards the 
North where he was ballied and backbi ten. 
After his first interview with Beauregard he 
amiably terms the rebel General, “our litle 
Creole friend.” Senater and Col. Wigfall is 
repeatedly honored with the pieasani ttle of 
“my faithful Wigfall;” and the domestic 
menages of his southern hosts are mildly 
tolerated in a ndt very dis«imilar manner. If 
we did not, for our own sakca, regret the ex- 
treme aud often upjusi manifestations of ac- 
rimgeny by the Nort towards Mr. Russell, 
we could find it in our heart to be glad of 
auything that sufficed, where we were con- 
cerned, to change his condesaceading kindness 
int) dowariyat honest abuse and ap'agonism. 
We feel as Miss Austen's heroine Emma did 
toward poor vulgar Mra. Edis “ Heaven 
grant I have been rude enough t that wo 
man t offend her! let her not go about 
‘Emma Woodhouse’-ing me!” 

According to Mr. Russell's generalizing 


fou) stream soures, can Se 
wonder at the result, or can we wonder that 
and refuse 


views of our country we are in s sad case, no 
matter what is the result of the war; and 
should be if the war had never been. We, 


ne na ee mem Fey 
; to see 
$ pve 





cities t 
was @ great work, but all its greatness « 
\ady~ dy ~ was of man, not of Goa 

e principle of v of obedience, 
subordination and self-control did not no 
within. Washington-worship could not gaye 
it. The elements of nm lay equally. 
sized, smooth, and at its foundations 


the air. 


Our Pater Patrie himself is lugged in to 
confirm this decision, as follows : 


“Washington himself looked forward to, 
duration of some sixty or seventy only 
for the great fabric he contributed to erect, 
He was satisfied « crisis myst come 
the states, whem in his farewell address 
warped against and 
unable to overcome 
by different interests, and the passions 
out of adverse institutions.” 

On what grounds Mr. Russell hes ‘made 
up his mind that Washington expected the’ 
Union to last only sixty or seventy years 
he neglects to inform us, to our loss, 

After saying tbus much that is unfavorable, 
we should be glad, as an impartial critic, 9 
counterbalance it by some extracts 
should really show the good points of the 
but looking over it with that intention we 
that all the best anecdotes are so 
pungent that we should feel it invidious te 
select them from the mass of other nary 
tions. We certainly should not presume w 
introduce our Chief Magistrate in the variong 
scenes where Mr. Russell, in the exercise of 
that “ principle of veneration” which doesnes 
“exist” in America, presents bim, though 
any one of these scenes might draw @ 
smile from even the most respectful & 
faithful of his supporters, Neither do we 
wish to assist in grilling the unfortunate cor 
respondent of the Chicago Tribune, who 
Tashly undertook to measure iances with his 
confrere of the Times; or even to repeat the 
exhibition of poor General Pillow, bis mud 
fortifications, and his recalcitrant warriors; 
so we leave our readers to cull and judge 
for themselves. 

We Americans like personalities and bits 
of gossip: there are enough of both im this 
book to make it widely read; and it may be 
that such a reflection of ourselves as we ap- 
pear to unfriendly é¢yes may not be without 
its good results, We are young enough and 
have enough true life in us to correct the ns 
tional faults which we can once fairly see 
proven to exist in us; and we should, no 
doubt, feel obliged to any one who devotes 
himeelf to bringing such faults to our view, 
whether with the kindness and candor of an 
Anthony Trollope, or the dogmatism and 
imperiousness of a William Howard Rus 
sell. 





Tue Story or tae Gvarp. A Chronicle of the 
War. By Jesst# Benton Fremont. Boston; 
Ticknor & Fields. 

This is a lively and graphic account of one 
of the most brilliant achievements of the 
cavalry arm of the service during the war—aa 
achievement more worthy of praise than the 
famous charge of the three hundred at Bale 
klava. The volume—the proceeds of which 
will go to the families of those wounded and 
killed in the fight—ends with this stirring song 
adopted from the German as the song of the 
Guard :— - 

TROOPER'S DEATH. 
I, 
“The weary night is o'er at last! 
We ride go still, we ride so fast, 
We ride where death is lying 
The morping wind doth coldly pas 


Landlord we'll take another wiass, 
Ere dying, ere dying ! 


Il. 
Thou springiog grass, that art so green, 
Shall! soon be rosy red, I ween, 


My blood the hue supplying! 
I drink the first glass, sword in hand, 
To him who for the } ind 

Lies dying! 


itberl 


Now quickly comes the second draught, 
And that shall be to freedom quaffed, 
While freedom’s foes are fying! 
The rest, oh Land! our hope and faith! 
We'll drink to thee with latest breath, 
Though dying! 
IV. 
My darling !—ah, the class is out ! 
The bullets ring, the riders shuut—- 
No time for wine or sighing ' 
There! bring my love theshivered glass, 
Charge! on the foe! no joys surpass 
Such dying! 





tw The recent death of the venerable Dr 
Beecher, brings to mind one of bis pointed 
renarks, that spoke volumes in a few words 
Giving the “Charge” at the ordination of 4 
young minister, he told him to be natunl 
and act himself, and if he were sincere apf 
honest, he could not fail to be an effectivt 
speaker. He then sdde!:—“ You nevé 
knew a man to cry ‘fire " with a wrong & 
cent, when his own house was burning.” 

t@™ Nelson Brook, «f Stuyvesant Last 
ing, N. Y., recently won a purse of $100 @ 
a 5-mile race at skaiing. He makes a 28-foot 
stride, and can go bis mile inside of 3 minut 
He now challenges the country for a purse of 
$200, to skate 5 miles or upwards. ’ 

tw” Tre Tracner Tarcur—A schoo 
boy having been desire? by preceptor t@ 
name that sncient Roman writer who 
supposed to be most familiar with the litem | 
ture of Greece answered, Suct-onius. 

te Pennsy!vania last season exported cos 
to the value of thir'y four nullion dollas 
coal and coal oil she produces more 
than California does of golu, 

6H The latest style of hoop introdacd 
for ladies’ wear, is called the “Small Q& 
ker.” It is moderate in circumference, 
leaves the drepery o sweep gracefully from 
the waist to the sidewalk, and so around Ws 
corner, if the lady picases. Success to Be 
“Small Quaker,” say we. 
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LAST YEAR'S NEST. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTWO roe?, 
BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 

* Whet was that, Paul? Something struck 
the pane then, I am sure!” 
She, the child or girl who had spoken these 


words, and whose life was in the budding of 


its teens, looked up quickly, showing her face 
which had beer previously hidden from view. 

She sat near the window which was open, 
with her head bent over a small autograph 
book, on one of the snowy pages of which, 
with infinite pains and care she had just 
written ber name. ° 

The face which she flashed up underneath 
brown hair, with faint suggestions of gold, 
was 8 sweet, bright face, with its childhood 
not yet vanished out of it, a face full of deli. 


The youth to whom she spoke these words 
turned quickly from the mantel, where he 
had been absorbed while the girl was writing 
in the contemplation of various crystaDized 
grasses wise graceful plumes overswept the 
sides of some vases of antique chioa, 

He looked his years, which were about 
seventeen, 4 slender, boyish figure, a plea- 
g.nt face, not handsome, but arch and intel- 
ligent, with eyes large and dark, and which 
had in them some oriental depth of fascina- 
tion, the ouly beauty im his face. 

“I didn’t hear anything, Edith. Some leaf 
struck agaivst the pane, doubtiess. Have you 
written it?’ And he held out his hand for 
the book. She closed and clasped it in both 
hands with a pretty wilifulness. 

“ No, you must not see the book until you 
have gone out and searched among the 

@grtasces for something which fell there. It 
was nota leaf either, The sound was too 
sharp and heavy for that.” 

The window was broad and low. So with 
a bound and a laugh the youth sprang out of 
it and searched among the grass, which lay 
like a dark green plush beneath. Overhead 
a great pear tree spread its browa-rafters of 
branches, and the yellow leaves showed that 
the frosts had lately taken council with them. 
The sunshine spilled through the branches— 
the autumn sunshine in ripe, golden tides, 
like wine which had been long sealed—and 
spilled itself too on the brown head of Edith 
Earle, for she had come to the window now, 
and was watching the search of her com- 
panion. 

At last Pau! picked up something half 
hidden by the grasses, and surveyed it curi- 


ously. 
“ This must be it, Edith. It’s a bird's nest 


of last year, and the wind has brought it 
down.” 

She took it fallof curiosity. The little cup 
of faded grass, which two springs ago had 
been the habitation of a family of sweet sing- 
ing robins—which the autumn raing had 
drowned so many times, which the flannels 
of winter snow bad clothed, and the winds 
of the early spring had battled. She thought 
of all this, and then she looked up. 

“ Paul, it is yours—you found it,” she said, 
little suspecting that her eyes said something 
beyond this, and bore clear and steady wit- 
ness to her want of the nest for ber very 
own, and which had at this moment more 
charm for Euvith Earle than a necklace of 
pearis. 

“No,” said Paul Reynolds, springing to the 
girl's side. “You shall have it, Edith, and 
as you say the nest is mine by right of pos- 
session, remember it was my last gift to you 
before going to college, and because of that, 
and for my sake, keep it always.” 

“ As long as I live, Paul.” And here again 
the sweet, blue, child like eyes were witness 
for her. “I shal! miss you every day,” look- 
ing with a mixture of sadness and tenderness 
from the last year's nest to the young student. 

These twain—Pau. Reynolds aad E lith 
Earle, were quite too young, and too hea!th- 
ful in heart and character, to have any dis- 
guises at their parting. They had been play 
mates from childhood, for their homes in the 
silent old country town of Woodleaf were a 
litie way -apart; and the families occupied 
the same social leve’. LEdith's father was a 
wealthy lawyer, and she was his youngest 
child and his only daugbter, 

Paul Reynolds had neither father nor mo 
ther. The latter had died in his infancy, and 
tre former several years before he entered col- 
lege. He was a merchant, and had left Paul 
© the guardianship of an uncle who was a 
Widower, a somewhat stern, reticent, authori- 
tative man, about whom his warm hearted, 
impulzive nephew could never wind any ten- 
driis of affection, thowgh the living uncle 
took in outward position the place of she 
dead father, and dwelt npder his brother's roof 
Paul's father and Evith’s had been friends, 
anc this laid the foundation for the intimacy 
of the children. It bad commenced in their 
early childhood, and grown with their boy 
and girlhood; and te y had been what bro- 
thers and sisters se\dou are to each other. 

All the courage and ndernesa, all that was 
bravest and truest in the boy's nature had beep 
developed in the cor, panior ship of the little 
girl, whose influence Iay like dew and sun- 
shine about the roots of his character. 

Edith’s brothers were much older than 
she, and thus largely bevond the range of her 
fympatbies and cmfitenees; bar Pau! was 
the little girl's tye of all her dreans of youth, 
and beauty, and courage: bur the time bad 
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whose roof the summer leaves, “ if you should 


of the lost summer, Paul Reynolds walked 
up and down his room in college. 


jaunty, careless bearing of the head were all 
gone; the slight, lithe figure had grown talier 
and larger, but looking in the face of Paul 
Reynolds as it was now, thinking of it as it 
was then, you would have sighed. On the 
whole, the face had not changed for the 
better; it had not grown coarse, perhaps it 
was handsomer, and yet that pale, anxious, 
half fierce, half desperate expression—what 
could it mean ? 

“ There's no use in trying to hold out any 
longer. I may as well give in. I’m diagraced 
for life, and 1 wish I was out of it,” aad his 
eyes—those eyes of Oriental sweetness and 
depth, glared fierce and lurid for a moment 
to the distant river whose still blue waters 
lay under the hill, like a wide fold of silk, 
and at that moment the young stu Jent wished 
that he lay white and limp and still under the 
cool silent waters, “There is no use in my 
ever attempting to be anything again, This 
deed will follow me through my whole life. 
Expelled from college, shunned by my class 
mates, disowned by my uncle, I may as wel! 
make up my mind that my chance is done 
for. 

“There's but one way to get my peck oul 
of this scrape, and that is to ge: off to Eu- 
rope. Roberts says we can get into business 
there, and make our fourtuue, I'd start off 
with him by the next steamer, if I could 
only raise the money: and there's a way 
to do it yet, as you know well enough, Paul 
Reynolds, and you'll be well out of harm's 
reach before it’s discovered. There's your 
uncle's name—use it for a few hundreds, and 
nobody’ll be the wiser until you're across the 
water. It'll serve the old scoundrel right, for 
treating you as he has done, 

“And yet to add forgery to your other 
crimes—for it will be no more nor less than 
that, aud it's best to call things by their right 
names—to fly from your native land a crimi- 
nal from justice—it’s hard to look that straight 
‘n the face,” and the man sank down shaking 
from head to foot with the chill of anguish 
and remorse which had seized bim, and while 
he sat there the door opened, and the devil 
entered into the soul of Paul Reynolds. 

And he whispered softly te him that this 
way of evil was the only course which re- 
mained—that honor, good name and respect 
among men were all gone; and taking coun- 
sel with him after the “inevitable logic of 
evil,” which leads from bad to worse, placed 
this deed, from the contemplation of which 
he had shrunken with a shudder, io a new 
false light. 

“It was not so bad after all, and his uncle 
owed him something better than to turn him 
off in the world, as he had done. It wasa 
mean, heartiesa, cruc] act, and it would only 
be serving him right to make him bleed a 
little.” And Paul was wrought up into the 
belief that he was the shamefully wronged 
and aggrieved party afver al]; and at last he 
covenanted with bis soul to do this deed 
of evil, and then pack his trunks and take 
the next steamer for Europe, in company 
with one who had been bis evi! genius from 
the beginning. 

A few words will tell the whole story 
The first years of Paul's college life had been 
years of faithful stu'y, an! of honor to him 
self. He was a favorite both with his profes 
sors and clasamates; but his instincts were 
bighly social, his temperament was impulsive, 


irregular in his studies, and grew reck!eas in 


fused to grant him farther supp!ica. 

One night he was inveigled by some of bis 
companions into drinking deeply, and then 
persuaded into accompanying them out of || 
town where they fired an old barn, and 
wa'tche? it consume to ashes. ‘ 
Paul Reynolds was too deeply intoxicated 
at the time to be certain whetber he had 


ene of the boughs hung a robin's neat of 


gone by. 


and at last he fell into evil company ; he was by Paul's aide, the young man wld ber the 


, 2 story of that nest, and what it had done for 
his expenditure of money, until his unde re- | pig) 1 ; 


fair, 50 sweet, so womanly, full of amazement, 
curiosity, pain, that ended in giaduees, in a 


and youth, so will you be that of my man- 
hood—of my whole Lfe. And if you cannot, 


the young wan a small box, neatly and care 
fully enveloped in white paper. 
There could be no mistake 
address in the dainty running 
Paul's own, and with no little 
tore away the wrappings, opened 
box of varnished oak, and there lay the latle 


Inside was 4 little note, and it read: 


“Dean Paci:—You will understand all 
which I send this to say to you, Rorrn” 


And Paul Reynolds sat down, laid his 
head on his arms, his breast heaved, and 
then the storm arose, and surged over his 
soul in sobs and tears. 

The old days came back to him; the 
happy, innocent days, shining across 
bridge of these years, and 
down the dusty avenues of his. 
opening the doors, and closets, and 
chambers of his memories, 

“Lite Edith*—and he lifted his face, 
flushed, swollen with tears, and stroked ten- 
derly the small nest. She had not forgotten 
lim ; she clung to him still, with the old faith, 
amid al! the shame and disgrace which had 
fallen upon him, just as she did that day three 
years ago, when he saw her standing for the 
last time in the window with her sweet, sor- 
rowful face, and the robin's nest clasped 
tight in her hand. 

And then the forces of good and evil in the 
soul of Paul Reynolds met and straggled for 
the mastery. Should he do this thing which 
he had covenanted to do? 

He looked on that small, faded nest, and 
the sight of it struck dowa, down to the very 
quick of all which was trae and generous 
and lovely in the nature of Paul Reyaolda, 
all that was brave and tender—all which 
scorned wrong and loved right! , 

The great crisis of his life had come; the 
path which he took now, that path he would 
probably keep to theend. The struggle was 
long and terrible, One moment it jnclined him 
to the right, and then he drifted toward the 
wrong again. One moment the voice of his 
better self pleaded sweet and strong, and then 
the old temptations, with its sophistries, 
overcame him, persuading that it was too late 
now toturn back that he must go on in the 
way which he had begun. 

He walked up and down his room with 
bis quick, agitated step, with the drops wrung 
out of that conflict stauding still on bis white 
face, and the wondering, pitying angels 
looked dows on him, 

At last Paol Reynolds stopped and ground 
his heel into the carpet, and )ifted bis head; 
there was a new light iv his face; the new 
parpose of hia soul was taken. 

“ [ will stop where lam!” said Paul Rey- 
nolds, “I will look this matter straight in the 
face, and mect the worst. 1 have fallea—l 
am disgraced, but I am not lost yet, 

“ And let come what will, from this hour I 

make my choice. I will do only what is just 
aud right. 1 will do it steadily, faithfully to 
the death; and bard as it may seem, and long 
as it may take, still I will yet retrieve my lost 
credit with men. , 
“] will not do this sin to which I have been 
tempted, Edith, little Edith, you may never 
know it, but the ‘nest’ has spoken to me, 
and saved me!” And once more he stroked 
tenderly the fabric of withered grasses, 

The young student was true to his new 
covenant. He forsook at once and forever 
his evil habits and associations, He had 
mauy trials to encounter, many difficulties to 
overcome, But, oh, my reader, because a 
man has once fallen into temptation, and not 
been delivered from evil, is no sufficient rea- 
son that he should continue in it, God wil! 
help all who having once fallen are not con- 
tent to remain there. 

Paul Reynolds did not meet Edith Farle 
until mavy years afterward, He was a young 
lawyer at that time, with an apparently dhs- 
picious future opening before him; bonored 
by many; beloved by those who knew him 
best. And she was in the ripe bloom of her 
youth; a woman most fair and sweet, most 
gracious and intelligent. 

And, one day, after the old child-intimacy 
had been renewed, Paul Reynolds brought to 
Edith a glass case carpeted with rare forest 
mosses. And in the centre of the case Was @ 
sinall tree, daintily wrought of shells, and on 
had waved green in the 
spring half a seore of years 


grasses, which 


breezes of a 


“Oh, how beautiful, Paul!” exclaimed the 
jady, as she bent breathless over the case. 

And when at last she had done with her 
wonder aad admiration, and was sct down 


And Edith Earle listened with Ler face, so 


ow “Thank God, Paul!” and in wars. 
“Aud now, Edith,” said Paul Reynolds, 
@ you were the good ange! of my boyhood 











CULTIVATION OF FLOWERS. 








To the lovers of the beautiful in nature, 
there is no object more worthy of interest 
than flowers, Yet the idea is entertained by 
some that the cultivation of flowers te suited 
only for little minds, and uaworthy of the con- 
templation of the more philosophical parts 
of our (ntellectua) nature. But nothing could 
be more erroneous than such an opinion ; for 
the highest gifis of genius, both in poetry and 
science, have sung of their beauties and un- 


: 
: 


Alihough many pleasant sufomers have 
past and gone, we yet find in the cultivation 
of flowers a soothing recreation and delight, 
The body and the spirits are alike improved, 
and they should be enjoyed by the rich and 
poor, “ The cultivation of the Jwnsies gives our 
Heart ease ; the bed of Thyme speeds a dull 


shall awake in a home of ever-varying land- 
scapes, of whose beauty the mind cannot even 
dream. 


Count it not lost time, the moments spent 
in beautifying your homes and How 
Sweet to send up pralees to on the wings 
of the wind, laden with the perfumed offer- 
ings of the beautiful flowers, Great improve- 
ments are being made by the floriste—new 
and rare varieties are produced, and dissem'- 
nated; and itis with much pleasure we watch 
and admire the opening buds of beauty. We 
have cultivated for the past two years some 
new varicties, of which we now have a sur- 
plus of the seeds, which we are willing to 
distribute gratis, to those who may desire 
them—deeming it our duty, im times like these, 
while our dearest friends are absent in the 
defence of our Union, to contribute a mite to 
the pleasures of the tlower garden, where 
we may spend a few of our leisure moments, 
and dispel our Cares, 

We will give a description of the two fol- 
lowing varieties— Dianthus Heddewigi, (Hed- 
dewigi’s new Japan Pink.) This is a new 
aud splendid variety from Japan, with colors 
consisting of rose, crimson, and viviet, while 
some are delicately marbeled; owers from 
two to three inches across, It is a perennia!, 
but blossoms the first season. Ilunt's new 
Sweet William—this eplendil variety has 
been much admired by all who have seen 
them. The following miscellancous colors 
are a part of those which distinguish this va 
riety from our old sorte—" Violet crimson 
banded, with amaranth centre, and broad, 
white mergin; large, rick violet-purple cloud 
ou each lobe, and medium white belt; very 
rich crimson mottled, with lilac-vcined centre; 
One purple inner belt, and white outer bor- 
der; bright cherry crimson forked inner belt, 
on white blush ground; dark rosy purple 
ground, with rich crimson inner belt; rich, 
bright crimson, with black belt; rose, with 
juner belt of rich crimson; shaded yiclet- 
crimson band, with broad, white border.” 

To any person sending me a stamped en 
velope, properly directed, so a8 to give me no 
further care than to enclose ihe packets In |t, 
I will send them a packy of either or cach 
of the above seeds free, (and perhaps add 
some other choice variety); and if they give 
them as mach pleasure in their cultivation as 
we have received, it wii! be satisfactory to 

. L. Nouns, 
Windsor, Ashtabula Uo., Chia, 


CURIOUS JUGGLING FEAT 
Captain J. C. Sbaw, io @ letter from Fort 
Wingate, New Mexico, says 
The frien ‘ly Indians surround us, with 
Ueir primitive house-keeping appliances, 
The y 
have grand times, smoking, singing, dancing, 


consisting of a fire and a smoke pipe, 


and engaging ip other antiseme ots 

Some of the juggling feats of this tribe of 
Indians will compare favorably with liom 
related of the Arata. ’ le | 
performed in the following manner 

Toe mevicine man, or juggler, shows you | 


You 


One, for instance 


a few vrains of Common Indian corn, 

are called upon Ww witness the plantin, 
burfal of the corn in the ground, 
now frozen sttif, and of 


pos.d to be exactly in condition for grow wy 


‘| 
| 
| 
| 


which 


OAL ae ’ 


maize. 

Sut watel the juggler. After the plan‘ ing 
the performer, enveloped) in his blicket, 
bends over the little hillock fora moment 


, 
chanting in a monotone voice some erand | 


not guj 


if 


” 








winds. 
And then there was a knock at his door, 





and « little errand-boy opened it and Landed | in the morning. 


| the prevalent fashion, 


indoors, What exercise you have take late; @dvertised in the faucy shops. A dirk, worn ' 
at night, and do not retarn to retire until five | as « shawl-pin, however, is more likely to be | man can tuink small beer of himself whem he with toe mek of breatage, &e., they w 
| be a dear mursei 0 toe recipies.” 


! ie well aware that he's stout. 


_ Views the confessions of the Richmond Ex- 
‘aminer, which, it eays, does net exaggerate 
| O€F successes of understate the desperation of 
| the Confederate cause, and it pertinently 


silent, 

to pat down the rebellion, and going about it 
with an alr that prosages succes, More 
over, we are upon the eve of important opera- 
tiona, both by sea and land, for which pre | 
parations bave been making ta silence for 
scveral months pest. In 0 few days it will 
once more begin to “ thunder all around.” 

We rvcommend these facts to 





famishing operatives, one man, with a keen 
sense of what he had suffered, interposed the 
@jsoulation, ‘ Yea, Lord, but not Surat!’ This 
man was honest, nearly as bonest as the old 
wan who, falling over a bridge, prayed God 
would protect bim, ‘and quickly, for there is 
no time to spare,’ ” 





Mowrvne in tux Arn —The atmosphere 
always contains water, Most people think 
its presence & misfortune, Toey say the at- 
mosphere of Oalifornia is very healthy be 
cause it la so dry. Tals is an error, The 
air of California has a great deal more 
moisture than that of New England, and 
that is the principal reason for ite superior 
healthfulness, la New England the dry air 
sucks the moisture out of a man's alr pas 
sages, and he has the consumption, If he 
could breathe the inolst atmosphere of the 
Pacific coast, he might recover. In their in- 
fluence on consumptives, I do not mean to 
say that the only difference between the At- 
lantic and Pacific coasts is found in the 
amount of atmospheric moisture, But I do 
say that this is one of the most essential 
sanitary differences. A man who, in New 
England, is ever suffering with dry and 
cracked skin, has in California a moist and 
healthy skin. What is true of the skin ts 
true of the lining of the lungs, with which 
the same atmoephere ia in constant contact 
—the dry sir sucks out the moisture and 
produces disease. All other things being 
equal, the moister the air the healthier {t 
is. Of course this law ceases to hold when 
ever the molsture becomes sensible, and the 
clothing ia thereby sa‘urated. -Journal of a 
Tra roller, 


Beer Time to Sixur.—-Two colonels in 
the French army had a dispute whether it 
was most sale t) march in the heat of the 
To ascertain this point, 


(lay, Or at evening. 
they got permission from the commanding 
officer lo put their respective plans into exe 
eution, Accordingly, the one, With his di- 
vision, marched during the day, although it 
was in the heat of summer, and rested all 
the day, and 
marched during the evening and part of the 
The result was, that the first per 
formed a journey of six hundred miles with 


night; the other slept in 





night 


out loosing a single man or horse, while the 
latter lost most of lis horses and several of 


his men. 
CW” Provingsce Liquon A pretty good | 


Jd Concerning a good Deacon in 4 


town, dle 


plory ia L 


neighbouring one of the old fa 


suloned surt 


habit of 


deacons, and las o ways ben 
in the “taking & litthe for the | 
stoma: ls sake,” but was never known ty get } 
jutoxicaled except on ope memorable ooce- | 
sion, dhe w Provideuc ©. | 
Tie newsol tue sad allair reached the church | 


u Was brought up 


Was then on & Visit 


memvers, acd the Dewec 


t@ Comront rom True Corrc cart —No cetta the ktow lady Cometa ted teat tuperd 





3. 
LATEST NEWS. 










































































































































MOTTOES FOR CONTRACTORS, 


Whea you contract fur boots and shees, 
Be not contracted in your views. 


When you agree to clothe the body, 
Expand your soul and flee from shoddy. 


No soul the difference can see 
'Twixt chico-rye and chicoree. 


worship in the Tron Church at Edinburgh, 
used this remarkable expression ia his prayer: 
—“Lord have mercy upon all fools and 
idiota, and particularly apon the town coun- 
cll of Edinburgh.” 

6H Would you see the teeth of a beautl- 
fullady? Praise ber rival before her face, 
and you may depend upon it, she'll soon show 
her teeth. 

C#” The Secretary of Biate has reéeived a 
letter from the ladies of the Grand Duchy 
Oldenborg, Germany, transmitting & large 
quantity of lint, dressings and hospital sup- 
plies for the use of the wounded Union sol- 
diers. The articles have been turned over to 
the Medical Department. 

tm” Exrenirence— Women dislike gar- 
rulous men; because they know how it's 
done, But a talent for silence strikes them 
with awe and wonder. 

(@ Bucacuees or Deconum.—A High- 
laoder's trowsers, 

C27 It te said that a pure Jiamond may 
be easily recognized by putting tt under 
water, when it retains all its brillianey, while 
all other precious stones lose their peculiar 
appearance. 

C2 Speak low, ladies, and yet always en- 
deavor w be high-toned womea. 

CH Conquerors sometimes threaten to de- 
stroy a city and “sow Its site with salt.” The 
rebela would be glad to have os destroy 
any of their cities if we would scatter salt 
over Ubeir lvealities. In their salt famine 
they would value the salt more than the 
cities, 

t@ A lock of hair from «a young woman's 
head is often the key to a young man’s heart. 
tw A voice from the past assures us that 
he who goeth to battle for the right simply 
ls sure of victory, as, althongh he should be 
himeell overpowered, and his work for 4 sea- 
gon deleated, he has yet there by coatrivuted 
w the final triumph of the right in ite pro- 
per time.— Neander. 
tm A lady fei) down in the street, when 
man very civilly picked her up, sod eat 
“1 hope 
“ Well, 


gently ma'am, you ere pone tre 


worse *" indeed, Tam just aa little 





















the hetter,” she re plied, quite savagey 

CW A debating club in Worcester lately 
discuuwed the imp ortant question, © Whether 
a roorwters knowledge of dayoreak te the re 
dalt of observation or instines?" 


who is Cupid r" “(ne 
of the boye Hie t& sald to be as Blind « 
but; but ifbe w blind he'l! do to travel. H 


found bis way inte Aunt Nan's aff-cuoos, and 


tw * Aminidab 










borne any active part among the incendiarics | poy. pack the nest, fur though it Las been my | !ncantation in the Indian tonyue, and thea) fur discipline. The Descon explained the S woutés’t heave themcht eer could 
or pot; but some of the perpetrators were chief treasure, yet now if the greater one can- | #uddeniy g'iding from the spot, lo, an! t circumstance in this wise: “ Brethren, | am bh pour . “ = Ryn tn. r os 
discovered, and incurred the penalty of their not be added wo it, it will wive me pain to be hold! the growing corn plant is seen spring. | surry, bot i's wot my fault I daily take hal ene : m=g ry vo ft : on 
guilt. Paul escaped pabiic disgrace through | 014 the smaller. “ Edith, shall you keep the | ing a» if by magic—and it is mayie—ou ag ws eof our o#n town liquor, and it docs gloat hy ra ’ 

the assistance of some of bis classmates, but nest, or shal) 1?” the cold clay. Another chant in the same | me n> barn But that Providence lqtor is |  & peang Sey fs Oe a = 
it was proven to the professors that he had Aod E.tith made answer in theold childish | dull unvarying monvtone, ant the corn n | power Ss keuched ne befece f knew f° Chased a drinking tube, or * water fiver,” to 
left the city with the mob who had fired the ] 1y, slipping her small, suft Laud into that | bleom; and yet another chant, and you are) Tue Deac n was released oo condition that seod to ber brother in the army. Bne was 
barn, and he was exp led from college; and | oy pay) Reynolds, invited to pluck, and eat, If you bave the ap- | he would drink vo more Providence liquor g Rta her tasd os he COONS 
his stern, inflexible uncle had, on discovering . petite for that which seems to have sprang | Woensvcket Patriot ber work tal: at bome, whea s groiemas 
these facts, wriuen him that from the hour A LOVESONG BY A LUNATIO from seeds planted below, of ripen CO Cuanscramerne Conmaros pence | Was nunouneed Lym Gel a -- “a > * 
in whict be had brought sgh csnonet OF The e not a epider in the sky vertrlate This in the dead of winter N The tolewiog notes actually i ! between | eae Bae Se a a - e 4 ee 
his name he had ceased to be his nephew There's wot - ow Aer i ‘ tha any more surpriving than many nm: {| two ee “ ‘ re ot ee ee re wise al 
and 8» ene blow bad followed an ther fast, liere's o b> the svers on high, the tricks these same men perform lime Dean W ond me @ Guilal sary ak, Stee tee hisgPnay fs 6 a 
striking to the quick of the keen, proud, b bids me dream, dear maid, of thes? | particularize this one as being easier of j “—- ms . . } ow at ¥ you beet # Jeal as lo Use ag 
sensitive spirit of Paul Reynolds cripucn than some of those of greater com P. &—O obd tacugt . hi & bx —* 

And the young statent rose mp after the When watery Phoebus plourhs the 1 1. plication, | 5d . pry | Lacughla, make tf | ¢@ Toe Portier Ma ne, Price ¢ urrent, 
etru gi in which evi? had had the mestery When tery Luna giids tbe lea, bad | To whies bis [rend repiued | eave ‘Ou Wedoreiay ‘a! & thous bal 
with a face almost as white as the faces over Aun ilies rus bp the wind n4 pans, : <<. - Wiiteries For THUR Lapivs.—Ladies lean B 1 have bat one dallar in woman a; peared at the wih OW of the 
which had been laid the faded automn wo By my Chougels, cone love, Wo thee | in Lemdeon are providing themacives with the world Yours, W—— Post Offiee, it a savall p sroel Of deughnute, 
grass; and his hmbs shook, as rushes (® Avvice py an Uxverraxern.—Prac-! whistles to call the pol ce in case of dasger.|  P. 8.—On secoad thoughts, | want that for divected | ao atecot seltier bet on learciog 
do by the side of rivers in sammer night | tice tight lacing. Keep as much as possible | It is called the “ Anti-Garroter Woirtle,” as dipver that toe pe age Wee d sated to fo ty-eig 
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ft may have ecourred two some to enk them. 
eslves whether it bs not just ponsible that 
these ugly a@aire are sent among @s for some 
deneficent perp ee, or at ail events that te) 
may form part and parcel of some ¢reat 
scheme of providential arrangement which je 
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Dut the cal) of their country tuey could pot with- great axtural provislups fur proaucing good 
aE a i ctestien anes are exempt in their #orkings from prodacing 
Bow gove from wa, trampling savannas afar, occasional mischief Swormes disperse and 
Po tent with the rebels their prowens in war, _| “lute postilential vapors, aud lightpings de 
compose and destroy them ; but beth the one 
tL and the other often aauthilate the works of 
Pair women! bow youthful to languish sions, | man, and inflict upon bim sudden death. | 
The husband thet cheered ber to battle now Well, then, I think I stall beable to show! 
gone: 
Macrae, at mig me | Sie inwo ned He aroma, dent 
Of the keenness of sorrow the mother beguile, 

M Ghrough the dim future ber eye coaid discern talons, are le fact unevoidable (I had almos 
Bid the chasees of war the dear father's return-- | @0td necessary) incidents in s vast system ef 
. Rew goue from ws, trampling savenmas afar, action to which we owe the very ground we 
; To test with the rebels his prowess in war etand upon, the very land we inhabit, with- 
: out which neither man, beast, nor bird would 
vee have a place for their existence, and the 
; ‘The garlands yet fresh, twas the hoseymoon | world would be the habitation of nothing 

| om, : fmt fishes. 
beg eee resounded Cer preirie and Now to make this clear, I must go a little 
, out of my way and say something about the 
; mamage donermom is, when the Wide Im ber | erat principles of geology. Gedlogy dues aot 
.) Helds the list of the dead on the battle’s cold | Pretend to go back to the creation of the 
c strand, world, or concern itself about its primitive 
: And ber eye groweth wild with the gleam of} state, but it dees concern itself with the 
deny sir, changes it sees going on in it now, and with 
Lest the name of the hero she worships be! the evidence of « long series of such changes 
~~ pao ac KS ee it can produce in the most unmistakable fea- 
To test with the rebels his prowess tn war. tures of the structure of our rocks and soil, 
re and the way in which they lie one on the other. 


as Bow gone from vs, trampling savannas afar, slope, to be replaced by freah ones from the 

> bh To test with the rebels their prowess In war, same source. 

4 ! vi Well, the same thing is going on everywhere 
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—. 


: ft { They ones _ asworl!—be hath ied forth the year, and eo on for the other rivers W hat 
: : Im victory Jet him that brizht faletion wavet— | bas become of all that great bed of chalk 
J Now gone from us, trampling savannas afer, whieh once covered all the weald of Kent, 
: To test with the rebels his prowess tu war and formed a contingous masa from Rame | 
; ‘ / vul gate and Dover to Beechy Head, running in- | 
} tae 7 land to Madamecourt Hill and Seven Oaka 
H a » the air |-—"tie a ne a All clean gone, and swept out Into the boeom 
ye ; — aah enncteary yore tated _ w: of the AUantic, and there forming other 
+ > eten Lat haar act thet clequent Jengee, chalk. beds. Now, geology assures ua, on the 
' iff Tec _— our pastor that Heaven's message moet conclusive and undeniable evidence, 
ip The nation imperitied, he leaveth the flock, that ALL our present land, al! oar continents 
be | To harard re pose "mid the hattie’s loud shock !— an! telands, have been forme: in this way 
é Now gone from ur, trampling savatinas afer, out of the ruins of former onea’ The old 
é To UN up bis prayer ‘mid the havoc of war once which existed at the beginning of things 
: have all perished, and what we now stand 
; upon has most assuredly been, at one time 
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/. . beam galped dows with them. Now, sil this, 
. ma much more, is literally true, and 





bore, 
Be earty to stand where the red volleys pour 
Preed fathers may bend to the weight of their 
woe 


Qer the children of promise tx battle led low :— 


IV 


There's o sadness the plighted heart chans to 
reveal, 

A grief that hind words are forbidden to heal :— 

There's a passionate wave that swee;s through 
the breast, 

Dashing ever more wildly the more ‘th repressed, 

*TEl through the heart's portals the swelling tides 


gush 
Ab the thought of the brave—as to carnage they 
ruech |— 
Rew gone from us, trampling savannas afar, 
To test with the rebels their prowess lu war. 
Vv. 
How changed ie the scone, and how many are 
aad, 
When even the schoo! girls refuse to be glad :— 
The sun gocth down, as the night cometh on, 
And casteth « shade over cottage and lawn; 
Oh, how can the poor heart o'er learn to forget 
The boys that at twilight we joyfully met }—- 


When earning bad wooed us anew to her shade, 

A grief on the beart of her votarion weighed: 

Bmotion grew warm, and what cheek wae not 
wer’ 

Por art had no power o'er the tear of regret: 

Oar new chief was worthy and learned we wore 
told, 

Vet ouly we thought of the henored and old !— 

New gone frow us, Vampling sevanuas afer, 


praver 
The vudeos of children rise sweet on the air; 
Vet with the eweet cadence there falleth a tear, 
For the superiutendent they eco put pur hear — 


- 4 a ebele Lis pro ei ' 

. } ORs penne om ee ges carries away from the soil of India, and 

i vu delivers into the sea, as much aolid substance 
; When the Sabbath returns, In the temple ef | deadly as ie contained in the great pyramid of 
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ABOUT VOLCANOS AND 
EARTHQUAKES. 


BY SIR JOHN HERSCHEL 

1 purpese in this paper tw say something 
about voicancs and carthquikes. It i «0 
subject I have thought a good deal about, and 
@een a little of, for though I have never been 
eo fortupaic as to have seen « volcano in 
eruption, or to have been shaken out of my 
bed by an earthquake, stil) I have climbed 
the cones of Vesuvius and Etna, hammer in 


Byery one knows that s voleano is a moun- 
tain that vomits out fire, and emoke, and cin- 


@ work for good, and aot for ili A ship 
sometimes «trikes on a seck, amd ali om board 
perish ; a railwey train runs into another, or 
breaks dewn, and thes wounds and omtu- 
sions arethe order of the day; but nobody 
doubts that navigation and rail way-commu- 
nication are great blessings. Nune of the 


As to what we ann going on.— We se every- 
where, and along every coust-line, the sea 
warring against the land, and everywhere 
overcoming it, wearing and eating it down, 
and battering it to pleees, grinding those 
picces to powder, carrying that powder away, 
and spreading it out over its own bottom, by 
the continued effect of the tides and currents, 
Look at the chalk cliffe of Engiand, which 
onoe, no doubt, extended across the Chenuel 
to the similar cliffs on the French coast. What 
do we see? = Precipices cut down to the sea- 
beach, constantly hammered by the waves 
and constantly crumbling, the beach itseif 
made of the fints outstanding after the sofier 
chalk has been ground down and wahed 
away, thomee)ves grinding one another under 
the same ceascless discipline, first rounded 
into pebbles, then worn to sand, and then 
owried out ferther and farther down the 


round every coast of Europe, Asia, Africa, 
av) America, Foot by foot, or inch by inch, 
month by month, or century by century, 
down everything must go. Time is as nothing 
in geology. And what the sea is doing the 
rivers are helping it w do, Look at the 
sand-banks at the mouth of the Thames. 
What are they but the materials of our island 
carried out to sen by the stream? The Gan- 


Egypt. The Irawaddy sweeps off (rom Bur- 
mah 62 cubic feet of earth in every second of 
time on an average, and there are 36,400 se 

conts in every day, and 465 days in every 


or other, perhaps many times, the bottom of 
the sea. 

Well, then, there is power enough at work, 
and it has been at work long enough, utterly 
to have cleared away and epread over the 
bed of the sea all ovr present existing conti- 
nents and islands, had they been placed 
where they are at the creation of the world; 
and from this it follows, as clear as demon- 
stration ean make it, that without some pro- 
cess of renovation or restoration to act in 
antagoniem to this destructive work of old 
Neptune, there would not now be remaining 
a foot of dry land for living thing to stand 
upon. 

Now, what i this process of restoration ! 
Let the volcano and the earthquake tell their 
tale. Let the earthquake tell bow, within 
the memory of man—under the eyesight of 
eyewitnesses, one of whom (Mra Graham) 
has described the fact—the whole coast line 





Gers, and meted leva, and sy!pbar, aad steam, 
nd gases, and al! kinds of horrible things; 
may, even sometimes mod, and boiling water, 


and fishes; md everybody has beard or read | 
of the earth opening. and swallowing up man | 
amd ‘beast, am! houses and charches, and | 


closing on them with 4 map, and smashing 
them 


to pieces, and then perhaps opening | 


end casting them out with « flood of 
dicty water from some river or lake that bad 
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_ ‘appenoll o,er and over egeiz; and when | 


ae ™ 


¢ . 
i at ede 


never falls, The aaciaits had a fable of Tiana 


of Chill, for 100 miles about Valparaiso, with 
the mighty chain of the Ande-—mountains 
te which the Alps shrink into insignificance 
—was hoisted at one blow (in a single night, | 
Nov. 19, A. D. 1822.) from two to seven feet 
above its former level, leaving the beach be- 
low the old jow water mark high and dry, 
leaving the shell-fich sticking on the rocks 
out of reach of water, leaving the seaweed 
rotting in the air, or rether drying up to dust 
under the burning sun of a coast where rain 


fn India, in the district of Catch, bordering 
on the Indus, a tract of comntry more than 
ifty miles long and sixteen broad, was sud- 


denly rained ten feet above ite former level. 
The raised portion stil] stands up above the 
unraised, like ® long, perpendicular wall, 
which is known by the name of the “ Ulish 
Bund,” or “God's Wat.” And again, in 
1588, in that convulsion which threw up the 
Moute Nuovo (New Moantain,) a cone of 
wshes 450 feet high, in a single night, the 
whole coset of Pozzooll, near Naples, was 
raised t #enty feet above its former level, and 
remains 60 permanently upbeaved to this 
day. And 1 could mention innumerable other 
instances of the same kind.* 

This, then, is the manner in which the 
earthquake does its work ; and ét te ahoays af 
work, Somewhere or other in the world, 
there fs perhaps not a day, certainly not a 
month, without an earthquake, In those dis- 
tricts of South and Central America, where 
the great chain of volcanic cones is sitanted— 
Chimborazo, Cotopaxi, and « long list with 
names unmentionable, or at least unpro- 
nounceable—the inhabitants no more think 
of courting earthquake shocks than we do of 
counting showers of rain. Indeed, in some 
places along that const, a shower te a greater 
rarity. Even in our own island, near Perth 
a year seldom passes without a shock, hap- 
plly, within the records of history, never 
powerful enough to do any mischief. 

It is not everywhere that this process goes 
on by fite and «tarts. For imetance, the 
northern gulfa, and borders of the Baltic Ses, 
are steadily shallowing, and the whole mass 
of Beandinavia, incloding Norway, Sweden, 
and Lapland, is rising out of the ea at the 
average rate of about two feet per century. 
But as this fact (which is perfectly well es- 
tablished by reference to ancient high and 
low water-marks) is not so evidently con- 
nected with the action of earthquakes, I sha’! 
not further refer to it jast now. Al) that I 
want to show is, that there is a great cycle of 
changes going on, in which the earthquake 
and volcano act a very con*picnons part, and 
that part a reatorative and conserecatioe anc, in 
opposition to the steadily destructive and 
levelling action of the ocean waters. 

How this can happen, what can be the ori- 
gin of euch an enormous power thus occa. 
alonally exerting itself, will no doubt seem 
very marvellous—little short, indeed, of mi- 
raculous intervention—but the mystery, after 
all, is not quite so great as at first it seoma, 
We are permitted to look a@ little way into 
these great secrets of nature; not far enough, 
indeed, to clear up every difloulty, but quire 
enough to penetrate us with admiration of 
that wonderful system of counterbalances 
and compensations, that acjustment of causes 
and consequences, by which, throughout all 
nature, evile are made to work their own 
cure, life to spring out of death, and rerova- 
tion to tread in the steps and efface the ves- 
tiges of decay. 

The key to the whole affair is to be found 
in the central beat of the earth. This is no 
scientific dream, no theoretical notion, but a 
fact established by direct evidence up toa 
certain point, and standing out from plain facts 
as 4 matter of unavoidable conclusion in a 
hundred ways. 

We all know that when we go into a celiar 
out of a summer sun, it feels cool, but when 
we go into it out of a wintry frost it ia worm, 
The fact is, that a celiar, or « well, or any pit 
of a moderate depth, bas always, day and 
night, summer and winter, the same degree 
of warmth, the same femperature, as it is 
called, and tAat always and everywhere is the 
same, or nearly the same, as the average 
wermth of the climate of the place. Forty 
or fifty feet deep in the ground, a thermome- 
ter here, in this spot,¢ would always mark the 
same degree, 49 degrees that ia, or seventeen 
degrees above the freezing point, Under the 
eyuator, at the same depth, it always stancis at 
84 degrees, which is our Act ewmmer heat, but 
which there is the average heat of the whole 
year. And this is so everywhere. Just at 
the surface, or a few inches below it, the 
ground js warm in the daytime, oool at night, 
at two or three feet deep the difference of day 
and night is hardly perceptible, but that of 
summer and winter is considerable. But at 
forty or fifty feet this difference also disap- 
peara, aad you find a perfectly fixed, uniform 
degree of warmth, day rad night, summer 
and winter, year afier year. 

But when we go deeper, aa, for instance, 
down into mines or coal-pita, this one broad 
and general fact is always obse: ved—<very- 
where, in ali countries, in all latitudes, in all 
climates, wherever there are mines, or deep 
subterranean caves—the deeper you go, the 
hotter the earth is fund to bea = In one and 
the same mine, each particular depth has its 
own particular degree of heat, which never 
varies, but the lower always the hotter; and 


* Not that earthquakes always ruiee the soil ; 


there are plenty of instances of subsidence, ete. 
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t 4t Hawkhurst is Kent. 
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into & smaller sphoe. ‘Tt is this compression 

that carries the shock forwards The 

foree of the rocky matter, like » cofled 
ways tt drives back Tag 
worth while to sitfk a shaft to any great depth ; old place, and shoves the second, 
but borings for water (in what are called Ar- the third, and so om, Imuteag 
testam wells) are often made wo enormous of mea place s row of tall buildings 
depths, and the water always comes up hot; ‘Wey Will tamblc dow, & 
ead the deeper the boring, the hotter the base flying forwafts, ang 
water, There is « famous boring of bebind to drop om the so 
this sort in Paris, at La The water whieh the shook ame 
rises from a depth of 1,704 feet, and ite tem- was seen to héppen ip 
perature is 32 degrees of our scale, whieh is Calabrian earthquake 
almost that of the equator. hak tae, es thock-ran along the’ gredad, a, 
Suzwerth, in Oeynheusen, in Germany, in s houses of the Faro were seen tc toppledow, 
boring for salt springs 2,144 feet deep, the salt soccession, beginwing at ore end and rug. 
water comes up with a stil) higher heat, via : other, as if © succession 


depths we have no means of ascertaining, bat 
which, from the earliest recorded times, have 
always maintalped the same heat. At Bath, 
for instance, the hottest well is 117 degrees 
Fahr. On the Arkansas River, in the United 
States, is a spring of 180 degrees, which is 
scalding hot; and that out of the neighbor- 
hood of any volcano. 

Now, only consider what sort of a conclu- 
sion this lands us in. This globe of ours is 
8,000 miles in diameter; a mile deep on its 
surface is a mere scratch. If a man had 
twenty greatcoats on, and J found under the 
first a warmth of 60 degrees above the exter- 
nal air, I should expect to find 60 degrees 
more under the second, and 60 degrees more 
ander the third, and so on; and, within all, 
no man, but a mass of red-hot iron. Just so 
with the outside crust of the earth Every 
mile thick is such a greatcoat, and at twenty 
miles depth, acoording to this rate, the ground 
must be fully red-hot; and at no such very 
great depth beyond, either the whole mast be 
melted, or only the most infusible and intract- 
able kinds of material, such as our fire-clays 
and flinta, would present some degree of soli- 
dity, 

In short, what the iceflees and icebergs are 
to the polar seas, 80 we shall come to regard 
our continents and mouptein ranges in rela- 
tion to the ocean of melted matter beneath. | 
do not mean to say there is no solid central 
mass; there may be one, or they may not, 
and, upon the whole, I think it likely enough 
that there is—kept solid, in spite of the heat, 
by the enormous preseure; but that has no- 
thing to do with my present argument, All 


bad neighbor; and yet it does afford a com- 
pensation io the extraordinary richness of the 
volcanic soil, and the fertilizing quality of the 
ashes thrown out, The flanks of Somma (the 
exterior crater of Vesuvius) are covered with 
vineyards producing wonderful wine, and 
whoever has visited Nap'‘es, will not fail to be 
astonished at the productiveness of the vol- 


an English farmer ‘vould call it) of a triple 
crop growing at one on the same soil; s 
vineyard, an orchard, and @ corn-field all in 
one. A magnificent wheat crop, five or six 
feet high, overhung with clustering grape- 
vines swinging from one apple or pear tree to 
another in the most luxuriant festoons! When 
1 visited Somma, to see the country where the 
celebrated wine, the Lacryma Christi, is grown, 
it was the festival of the Madonna del Arco; 
her church was crowded to suffocation with 
a hot and custy assemblage of the peasantry. 
The fine impa!pable volcanic dust was every- 
where; in your eyes, in your mouth, begrim- 
ing every pore; and there ] saw what I shall 
never forget. Jammed among the crowd, I 
felt something jostling my legs; looking 
down, and the crowd making way, I beheld 
a line of worshippers crawling on their hands 
and knevs from the door of the church to the 


that I contend fot is this,-—Grant me a sea of | tar, licking the dusty pavement all the way 


liquid fire, on which we are al) floating,— 
land and sea; for the bottom of the sea, any- 
how, will not come nearly down to the lava 
level. The sea is probably nowhere more 
than five or six miles deep, which is far 


enough above that level to keep its bed from | pretty 


becoming red-hot. 

Well, now, the land is perpetually wearing 
down, and the materials carried out w sea. 
The coat of heavier matter is thinning off to- 
wards the land, and thiekening over all the 
bed of the sea. What must happen? If a 
ship floats even on her keel, transfer weight 
from the starboard to the larboard side, will 
she continue to float even? No, certainly. 
She will heel over to larboard. Many a good 


ship has gone to the bottom in this way. If 
the continents are lightened, they will rise; if 


the bed of the sea receives additional weight, 
it will sink. The bottom of the Pacific & 
sinking, in point of fact. Not that the Pacific 
is becoming deeper. This seems a paradox; 
bot it is easily explained. The whole bed of 
the sea isin the act of being pressed down by 
the laying on of new solid substance over its bot- 
tom, The new bottom then is laid upon the 
old, and so the actual bed of the occan re 
mains at the same distance from the surface 
water. But what becomes of the islands? 
They form part and parcel of the old bottom; 
and Dr. Darwin has shown, by the most 
curious and convincing proofs, that they are 
sinking, aud have been sinking for ages, and 
are only kept above water—by what, think 
you? By the labors of the coral insects, 
which always build up to the surface! 

It is impossible but that this increase of 
pressure in some places and relief in others 
must be very unequal in their bearings. So 
that at some places or other this solid floating 
crust must be brought into a state of strain, 
and if there be a weak or a soft part, a crack 
will at last take place. When this happens, 
down goes the land on the heavy side, and 
up on the light side. Now this is exactly 
what took place in the earthquake which 
raised the Uliah Bund in Cutch. I have told 
you of a great crack down across the country, 
not far from the coast line; the inland coun- 
try rose ten feet, but much of the sea coast, 
and probably a large tract in the bed of the 
Indian Ocean, sunk considerably below its 
former level. And Just as you see when a 
crack takes place in ice, the water oozes up, 
so this kind of thing is always, or almost al- 
ways followed by an upburst of the subterra- 
nean fiery matter. The earthquake of Cutch 
was terminated by the outbreak of a volcano 
at the town of Bhooi, which it destroyed. 

Now where, following out this idea, should 
we naturally expect such cracks and out- 
breaks to happen? Why, of course, along 
those lines where ihe relief of pressure on the 
land side is the greatest, and also its increase 
on the sea side ; that is to say, along or in the 
neighborhood of the sea-coasta, where the de- 
siraction of the land is going on with most 
activity. Well, now, it is a remarkable fact 
in the history of volcanos, that there is 


































with their tongues, positively applied to the 
ground and no mistake. No trifling dose of 
Lecryma would be required to wash down 
what they must have swallowed on that jour- 
ney, and I have no doubt it was administered 
after the penance was over. 

Now I came to consider the manner in 
which an earthquake is propagated from 
place to place; how it travels, in short, It 
runs slong the earth precisely in the same 
manner, and according to the same mechani- 
cal laws, as & wave along the sea, or rather as 
the waves of sound run along the air, but 
quicker. The earthquake which destroyed 
Lisbon ran out from thence, as from a centre, 
in all directions, at a rate averaging about 
twenty miles per minute, as far as could be 
gathered from a comparison of the times of 
its occurrence at different places; but there 
is little doubt that it must have been re- 
tarded by having to traverse all sorts of 
ground, for a blow or shock of any description 
is conveyed through the substance on whieh it 
is delivered with the rapidity of sound in that 
substance. Perhaps it may be new to many 
to be told that sound is conveyed by water, 
by stone, by iron, and indeed by everything, 
and at a different rate for each. In air it 
travels at a rate of about 1,140 feet per 
second, or about 12 miles in a minute. In 
water much faster, more than’ four times as 
fast (4,700 feet). In iron ten times as fast 
(11,400 feet), or about 130 miles in a minute, 
80 that a blow delivered endways at one end 
of an iron rod, 180 miles long, would only 
reach the other after the lapse of a minute, 
and a pull at one end of an iron wire of that 
length, woald require a minute before it 
would be felt at the other. But the substance 
of the earth through which the shock is con 
veyed is not only far leas elastic than iron, 
bot it does not form a coherent, connected 
body ; it is fall of interruptions, cracks, loose 
materials, and all these tend to deaden and 
retard the shock, aud putting together all tho 
accounts of the earthquakes that have been 
exactly observed, their rate of travel may be 
taken to vary from as low as 12 or 13 miles 
a minute to 70 or 80, but perhaps the low 
velocities arise from oblique waves. 

The way, then, that we may conceive an 
earthquake to travel is this —I shall take the 
case which is most common, when the 
motion of the ground to-and-fro is horizontal. 
How far each particular spot on the surface 
of the ground is actually pushed from its 
place there is no way of ascertaining, since 
all the surrounding objects receive the same 
impulse almost at the same instant of time, 
but there are many Indications that it is 
often severa) yards. In the earthquake of 
Cutch, which I have mentioned, trees were 
seen to flog the ground with their branches, 
which proves that their stems must have been 


jerked suddenly away for some considerable 


distance and as suddenly pushed back; and 
the same conclusion follows from the sudden 
rise of the water of lakes on the side where 
the shock reaches them, and its fall on the 


hardly an instance of an active volcano at | OPpotite side; the bed of the lake has been 


any considerable distance from the sea-coast. 


| jerked away for a certain distance from under 


All the great volcanic chain of the Andes is | ¢ water and pulled back. 
chee to the western coast line of America. | Now, suppose a row of siaty persons, stand- 
Etoa js close to the sea; so is Vesuvius; , ing a mile apart fromeach otber, ina siraight 





Teneriffe is very near the African const; | line, in the direction in which the shock 
Mount Erebus is on the edge of the great An- | travels, at a rate, we will suppose, of sixty 
tartic continent. Out of 225 volcanos waich | miles per minute, and let the grouad below 
are known to have been in ectual eruption the drst get.a sudden and violent shove, carry- 
over the wholecarth within the Jest 150 years, | ing it & yard in the direction of the next. 
J remember only ~ single instance of one | Bince this shook will not reach the next tll 


dicularly to its own length). * 
In reference to extinct voleanos, I may 
mention that any one in England 


runs may read their lesson. There tan be 
seen « configuration of surfhce quite m 
sembling what telescopes show in the mos 
volcanic -districts of the moon; Let pot the 
reader be startled; half the moon's Yace is 
covered with craters of extinct volcanos 


Many of the lavas of Auvergne and the 
Puy de Dome are basaltic ; that is, consisting 
of columns placed close together ; some 
of the cones are quite complete, and eovered 
with loose ashes and cinders, just as Vesuvius 
is at this hour. 

In the study of these vast and awful phe 
nomena we are brought in contact with thos 
immense and rude powers of nature whid 
seem to convey to the imagination the im 
press of brute force and lawless violence; 
but it is not eo, Such an idea is not mon 
derogatory w the ~‘sdom and beneyoleng 
that prevails throughout all the scheme of 
creation than it is in iteelf erroneous, In thelr 
wildest paroxysms the rage of the yolcano 
and the earthquake is subject to great and 
immutable laws: they feel the bridle and 
obey it. The volcano bellows forth its pent 
up overplus of energy,and sinks into long 
and tranquil repose. The earthquake rolls 
away, and industry, that balm which nate 
knows how to shed over every wound, effaces 
its traces, and festoons its ruins with flowenm 
There is mighty and rough work to bese 
complished, and it cannot be done by gentle 
means. It seems, no doubt, terrible, awfal, 
perhaps harsh, that twenty or thirty thousand 
lives should be swept away in a moment bys 
sudden and unforeseen calamity; but we 
must remember that sooner or later every 
one of those lives must be called for, and i 
is by no means the most sudden end thatis 
the most afflictive. It is well too that we 
should contemplate occasionally, if it wer 
Only to teach us humility and sumission, the 
immense energies which are everywhere 
work in maintaining the system of natu 
we see going on 80 smoothly and tranquilly 
around us, and of which these furious oa 
breaks, after all, are but mioute, aud for the 
moment unbalanced surpinses in the grest 
account, The energy requisite to overthrot 


a mountain is asa drop in the ocean com § 


pared with that which holds it in its plac, 
and makes it a mountain. Chemistry tells @ 
that the forces constantly in action to mai 
tain four grains of zinc in its habitmal state 
when only partially and sparingly let loos 


in the form of electricity, would supply the J 


lightning of a considerable thunder-storm. 
And we learn from opiicay science that is 
even the smallest element of every material 
body, nay, even in whut we call empty spact, 
there are forces in perpetual action to whid 
aven such energies sink into insignificance. 
Yet, amid al) this, nature holds her evet 
course: the flowers blossom; animals enjoy 
their brief span of existence; and man ha 
leisure and opportunity to contemplate and 
adore, secure of the watcnia) care which pre 
vides for his wellbeing at every instant the 
he is permitted to remain on earth. 
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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post: 





Roses bloom at my window, 
Glowing, and fresh, and gay,— 

But my rosy bioom is faded, 
For thon art far away! 


Throstles sing in the meadow, 
Drunken with love and May,— 

But my voice is broken with sighing, 
For thou art far away! 


Sunlight, moon and starlight, 
Sparkle by night and day,— 

But imy life creeps on in darkness, 
For thou art far away! 


FANNY MALONE RAYMOND 





t@ God's family is mankind. There # 
wo such thing a8 primogeunure in 
things. God will not give the whole ets# 
to the oldest boy, and throw the rest of i 
children upon their own resvurces. Bie tres 
all alike. 
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Ofmy room, 
And watch for your\pessing edown the long 
street — 


I om ead and bereft bt) 
oo We ts ieh 
To prove that life ever was happy or sweet! 


We are alien for aye, 
And you pass on your way 
With o smile, or a ned, or an affable word, ' 
In the midst of our speech 
Gliding out of my reach, 
Like the sweep of the wiad, or the Gight of « 
bird. 


— 


In the sweet summer tide, 
Whee I walked by your side, 
No lover—ne suiter—at only » friend, 
You were more than I knew, 
More dear and mere trpe— 
That beautiful summer—ob, why did it end! 


To-day is more falr— 
There is balm in the air, 
And royel ripe roses hang heavy with dew, 
But something has fied 
Frogn the soul of their red— 
They are not like the roses I gathered for you. 


Alas! like ell men, 
l have wandered elace then— 
1 have found and have loved fairer faces than 


yours, 
But etill all the while 
For your voice aad your smile 
Is gnawing a hunger that nothing else cures. 


And all the years through 
Which divide me from yor— 
Ah, what have they left me to prize or to boast? 
I have dreamed of you still, 
And through bicseing and il), 
You bave walked by my side like « beautiful 
ghost. 


So be it—I yield, 
But my pain is not hesied, 
Though the summer is here with its bloom and 
Ke dew— ‘ 


Farewell, vision—go, 
But you never will know 


How tenderly always my thoughts are with you! 


JUMPING JACK’S DAUGHTER. 


CHAPTER I. 

It was the morning of a bright cloudless 
day in June, and the seft fresh air was full of 
song and perfume, when Fanny Berrian, a 
fair and delicate girl of sixteen years, the only 
daughter of the Rev. Francis Berrian, the 
clergyman of Chester, was returning from her 
morving walk, and as she passed the head of 
Brier Lane, it looked so cool, and green, and 
shady, that a sudden whim prompted her to 
turn into it. 

Briar Lane was, as its name would indicate, 
rather a lonely and unfrequented road; the 
only dwelling it could boast being a large and 
substantial, but rather dilapidated, old stone 
farm-house which stood some distance back 
from the street, and was nearly hidden ‘by a 
high feuce and the tall neglected trees which 
surrounded it. The old house had been so 
long without @ tenant that common report in 
the village said that it was haunted, although 
by whom or by what seemed rather an un- 
settled question, even among the most zealous 
propagandists of the report; but Fanny Ber- 
rian was no believer in ghosts, ut least not ip 
broad daylight, and she tripped merrily along 
the ulmost untrodden pathway without fear or 
misgiving. 

But as Fanny reached the fence which 
separated what had once been a garden from 
the roadside, a loud, shrill “whoop,” some- 
thing between a bird-call and 4n Indian war- 
whoop, startled her; she looked around, but 
saw no one; a loud burst of laughter puc- 
ceeded, and then a merry young voice called 
out, “Hullo!” but still Fanny failed to dis- 
cover the speaker. 

“ Hullo, I say; look up!” cried the voiee, 
and looking up, Fanny saw a young girl, ap- 
parently some years younger than herself, 
Standing perfectly erect, without any visible 
means of support, upon the horizontal branch 
of a tree far above her head. She was a girl 
of slight, graceful figure, with oval face, and 
delicate, finely-cut features; her dark olive 
complexion, clear and brillant, being relieved 
by heavy braids of gloesy dark hair, a amali 
scarlet mouth, and eyes and teeth which glit- 
tered like cut steel. “ Hullo, I say!” she re- 
peated again, with a familiar nod, when she 
Saw she had gained Fanny's attention. 

“Are you speaking to me?” asked Fanny, 
in some surprise at the unusual style of the 
address. 

“To be sure I am—who else? I want to 
see you; hold on a minute, can't you? I'll 
come down,” and suiting the action to the 
word, she began to descend; skipping from 
bough to bough, and swinging herself from 
branch to branch in sailor fasbion, hand over 
hand, in what seemed, in the eyes of gentle, 
quiet Fanny, a frightfui temerity (reckless and 
fool-bardy in itself, and wholly unbefitting a 
young lady), lowering herself thus, rapidly, 
to the fence, where she alighted, roosting upon 
the top rail, where she balanced herself in 
sitting attitude so decidedly bird-like that 
Fanny felt as if her feet must have been claws 
‘o make her maintain her strange position. 

“Weill!” she said, when she had setiled 
herself—* How de do?—you're Fanny Minis- 
ter, ain't you?” 

“I am the minister's daughter Fanny, if 
that is what you mean,” said Fanny, who could 
not help laughing. 

“Ob, weil, all right—that's it; means the 
same, I suppose, or pretty near it.” 





ed like a mighty Babel. 
child! what would you do in New York? 


a) eras know reid ae rh ah 


oar | iwomtwo ; 
“I do pot remember mecting you,” ssid 
« Well, may benel; 1 dont suppose you do. 
I don’t know as you saw me; | rather guess 
‘bat Pesw you: don’t you know 


“ Well, I guess there ain't any more of it; 
if there is, I never heard of it.” 

“ But what is the name of your parents?” 
asked Fanny. 

“ Heven’t got eny.” 

“ What, neither father nor mother f” 

“ Neither | 7S ply ego died when 
I was born, and I don’t know anything about 
my father; s’pose I had one once, because it's 
customary, T believe; but I don't know what- 


ago. He must be, or he'd have come to light 
before now, wouldn't he f” 
.* Ané don’t you even know his name f” 


but if she does she won't tell me; but she 
always says he was a ‘foreign Jumping Jack,’ 
so I guess he was a dancing master: but J 
never heard so,” 

“ Poor child !" said Fanny, compassionately. 

“ Poor child, indeed !" repeated the young 
giti,aadly. “I guess you'd say soif you knew 
all; for that ain’t the worst of it, I oan tell 


“ And do you live here, Beatrice f” 

“ Yes; I live here,” said the girl, her ex- 
pressive features wrinkling up as she spoke 
with a look of ineffable disgust; ain't ita 
jolly place? As cheerful as a rat hole, only 
not quite so sociable.” 

* And who do you live with ?” asked Fan- 
ny, taking no notice of the expressive look, 
though she could not fai) to observe it. 

“Oh! with my grandmother—Grandmo- 

ther Gray—but not ‘ without tooth or tongue,’ 
as the old song used to say. I wish to the 
Lord she was; bat she has got both, and 
awful long ones too, I can tell you ; and don't 
she know how to use 'em? ‘specially the lat- 
ter.” 
“ Beatrice! Beatrice |" said the gentle listen- 
er, who was shocked at this irreverence for an 
older person; “who are you speaking of? 
Not your own grandmotber !” 

“ Yes, I am,” said the girl, bitterly; “and 
good enough for her: I hate her!” 

“ Hate your grandmother? Oh! Beatrice, 
I’m afraid you are not a goo.) girl then.” 

“Yes lam too; but I guess you don’t know. 
Maybe if you had a grandmother you'd hate 
her too.” 

“No, indeed, I should not,” said Fanny, 
her soft eyes filling with tears as she spoke ; 
“I'm sure I shouldn't; I did havea grandmo- 
ther once, and I loved her dearly, dearly ; 
but she is dead.” 

“ Well, mine ain't,” said Beatrice; “I wish 
she was, that’s all; I'd like to change with 
you; come, how’'ll you swap? My grand- 
mother is always sick, and says she's going 
to die, but 1 guess there’s no hopes of it— 
I’ve heard it wo often. I only wish she 
would.” 

“Oh, don’t say so,” said Fanny. “It's 
wicked, I'm sure it is; and you will be sorry 
enough when she is dead and gone.” 

“Not a bit of it; don’t you believe any 
such nonsense; I'l] be a deal better off.” 
“You silly child! why, what would you 
do ?” 

“Do? I'd know what to do quick enough. 
I'd leave this horrid, lonely old place and go 
back to New York. I'l] go now; I'd run 
away only I haven't got # cent, and couldn't 
waik there, you know; and I suppose if I 
did go off she’d come after me like vengeance 
and scold like sixty. Don’t you suppose she 
would ?” 

“Go to New York?” repeated Fanny, to 
whose rustic ears that city had always sound- 
“Why, you poor 


have you any friends there?” 

“No,” said Beatrice, slightly shifting her 
rather trying position on the fence: “ I 
haven't got auy friends there or any where 
else that 1 know of.” 

“Then what would become of you in New 
York—wbat would you do ” 

“Ob! I guess I'd know what to do fast 
enough. Did you ever go & the circus?” 

“ No,” said Fanny, smiling; “ never {” 

“ Well, I did once, and it’s Just heavenly !” 
“And how came you Ww go Ww sucha 
place?” asked Fauny. -" 

“ Such a place, indeed! You don't know 
anything about it; if you never went there, 
how could you? and you're the mure to be 
pitied, for it’s eplendid! Well, grandmother 
she was sick (sicker than usual, | mean,) and 
poor Janey she had her hands ful) tending 
her, for she’s a seal dragon when «bes sick, 


ever became of him. I s'pose he's dead, long | keeping 


“Mo! I snppose my grandmother does, | merty 


and as she isa stranger and sick, I will sek 
him to cal! upon her.” 


in glee; “that will be prime. 
tw call and ta!k brimstone at her, will you? I 


hued? But she coulda’ take Rt dway bom | Dots, cd Sane! die's'just ub good ‘el pil! 


then, you know, ond if I Gidet have a 
aplendid time | don’t know! Dida't you ever 
go to a circus—never, any one!” 

Pansy shouk her head. 

“Oh, what « ply! And you never sw 
Zemperiinda? Ch, that's too bad! Well, I 


E 


AH | 
Friesit 
arf 
; 


a1 


the tips of her toes, in trove ballet style, while 
& look of sublime contempt for Fanny's un- 
appreciative ignorance passed across her 
handsome features. “ What if they should t 
Bee me? I expect folks to see me—I want 
them to see me—I hopé they will come, hun- 
dreds and thousands, from miles and miles to 
see me when I'm at the cirous, just as they 
did Zamperlinda. And you must come very 
often, Panny; I'll give you a free ticket any 
time.” 


“Thank you,” said Fanny, not so much 
elated by this prospective generosity as she 
should have been. “ But, Beatrice, what do 
you mean by when you are at the circus? 
Sarely your grandmother will never let you 
go on to the stage !” 

“ Just as if I should ask her,” said Beatrice, 
twirling round on her toes again; “I'm not 
such a fool as to expect she would. But if she 
ever should die, and she must some time or 
other, you know, won't T go in less than po 
time? Oh, it must be such a gay, easy life, 
all light, and flowers, and music, and dan- 
cing! Why, I have been practicing for it ever 
since that night. Zamperlinda had a great 
wreath of roses, as big as a cart-wheel, hang- 
ing up, and she stood up on the back of a 
horse and rode round full gallop; and every 
time she came to the ring of flowers she'd 
jump right through and come down on the 
horse's back again just as nice! I can’t quite 
come it, I gota great hoop and put it up in 
the barn, and I badn’t any horse, you know, 
but I just run round full speed, and when I 
come to the hoop I'd try to jump through; 
well, sometimes I did, and sometimes I mise 
ed. But then you see petticoats are so in the 
way; I guess if I had a short light dress like 
Zamperlinda’s I could get to do it first rate! 
And then she walked on the tight-rope, but 
that's easy enough; I got Jim to put me up 
a rope and cut me a balance pole, and I could 
do that tip-top in less than no time—that's 
nothing! But grandmother found it out, and 
it was all my own fauit too; I forgot (great 
goose as I was!) to wipe the chalk off my 
shoes, and so she told Jim to lock the barn- 
loor and keep it locked just to keep me out; 
spiteful, wasn't it? Dut where there's a will 
there’s a way; and it’s ten times more fun to 
climb into the barn-window than it was to 
march ip at the door; so I worked her that 
time, didn’t I?” 

“ Beatrice,” said Fanny, “you said your 
granémother was sick; ts she rery sick 7" 
“Well, I don't know. Yes, I gucas so.” 
“And does she have the doctor ’” 

she never does,” 

“ But does she keep her room ’” inquired 
Faony. 

“ Keep her room ? why, she’s kept her bed 
for a week or more.” 

“And have any of the neighbors been in 
to see her ?” 

“Well, no; not lately. They did come 
when we first lived bere; but grandmother 
wouldn't see them, nor ask them to come 
again; 80 nobody comes now, and I shouldn't 
think they would.” 

“Do you think she would like to see my 
father if he should call ?” 

“1 don't know, I'm enre. I expect it would 
be just as the whim tcok her” 

“ Well, you know he is the minister here, 


“OL! no: 


“ Do, do,” said Beatrice, clapping her hands 
You ask him 





I can tell you, and wears Janey off her legs | 
tending ber; Japey says sometimes she | 





“And wnat did you want of me?” asked 
row. 

ai, I . “ : 
wees thought I'd like to be acquainted 


wily aphodagte so} 


guesses she'll have to gent a tinker to patch 
up her patience for her, for she eays it's ‘most 
worn to rags! And 80, while Janey was| 


“oo ~~~] busy, I ran down to Mr. Smith's the ,rocer's sionately; “ Janey is my friend; i do love 
es said Fanny rather doubtful on her | (it was when we lived in New York.) and he her, tor she is kind to me. 


and his children were all going, and he said | 
he'd take me with ‘em, he was s real good 


anybody round | sort of a man and kind, and so I went, but ske wasbes, an 
and I thought 1} when grandmother found it out wasn't she and tends grand 


guess it will do her good.” 
* On! Beatrice, I am ashamed of you; how 
can you talk so of the only friend you bave 


—_——-—— 


OBI i & wasn't for her I think fd jos hang 
myself, No, I don’t know as! would either; 
for I dom’ suppose it would be very 

aod | cam use a rope tw better purpose, But 
wouldn't stay here another day; 1 would go 
and complain to the overseers, and get them 
to put me into the work-house, I'm it 
would be lively and sociable there, compared 
to this old rat hole !” 

“ Why, I think it's a rather pretty place,” 
sald Fanny, looking round. “Ai leas, I 
think & might be.” 

“Do you? I should have liked to have 
had you try it last winter. Why the horrid 
smnow was over the banked up for dx 
wooks, apd grandmother woulda’ let Jim dig 


ag 
it 


ft was rather pretty [” 
“Well,” said Fanny, “I must go now, if 
my father is willing I will come egain and 
“Do, oh fdo,” sald Beatrice, with an car- 
nest kiss, “And let it be soon, that's a 
dear.” 

“Oh yes, if I can. So good-bye, Bea- 
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fact in natural history? We know of none; 
but we could count up, of our owa persosal 
acquaintance, scores of widowers lef with 
the inevitable three. 
Mra Rerrian had now been dead about four 
years, and affairs were a little more comfurt- 
able, Not that there was any more order in 
the house, but things had got inte a deed 
lock. of disorder; and that was rather botter 
than when poor Mary's aparmodio and inef- 
fectual attempts at reformation had riled the 
whole household into chaos, which usually 
subsided without producing any good resulu. 
Upon the day in which we have chosen to 
introduce him to the reader Mr. Berrian was 
sitting lo « large chamber whieh, though no 
exclusively study, bedchamber, or sitting- 
room, partook of the characteristics of all 
three; the room wes at the back of the house, 
the windows overlooking the yard, from 
which the dull flap of a wet sheet or table- 
cloth hanging on the lines, and the chatter of 
two women over thelr waah-tubs, came die 
tinctly to his ear, and told him it was wash- 
ing-day. To be eure it was Wednesday ; and 
“Job's birth day” is usually held to fall dae 
on Monday; but the family at the Parsonage 
had long been independent of aystem, and 
their washes rarely began before the middle 
of the week, or ended before Saturday night. 
Mr, Berrian, a handsome man, of farty, 
possibly, with pale, Intellectnal features, and 
# slight scholarly stoop iu his tall person, was 
altting at a writing-table, which, from the 
number of its quaiat, twisted lega, would no 
doubt have set up a claim to have “come 
over in the Mayflower”—that wonderfully 
capacious little vessel, which seema, like 
Noah's ark, to buve brought to the shores of 
the New World « specimen of all that there 
was in the old one, This table was heaped 
with a mass of incongruous things—books, 
papers, boots and shoes, children's toys, hate, 
caps, gloves, and shaving things; the extin- 
guished candle of the night before, bending 
like the tower of Pisa under the weight of the 
extinguisher; a cup and saucer, with the eold 
remains of some unhappy-looking coffee ; and 
a bow! of paste with a kitchen spoon fn it 
very iron rusty round the *poon and very 
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CHAPTER IL. 


Good-tempered and amiable where self-leve 
@id not interfere, living wholly upon the gur- 
face of things, floating upon current of events 
and rocked by the tide, they had swept slong 
with no more of purpose or intehtion than 
the drif-wood which floats by the shore 
Living wholly in the Present, gaining no ex- 
perience from the Past, forming no plans for 
the Future, 

“ What Natare made them for, or God designed, 
They never knew, and never sought to find.” 


Francia, the only one of their many qhil- 
dren who struggled through the perils of 
childhood, was a bright, loving, and hand- 
some boy; and was, of course, as pear to his 
parent's hearts sa anything had ever beea, but 
that was not very near, Having no plans 
and purposes fur themselves, it was not to 
be wondered at that they formed none for 
him. Responsibilities they always shook off; 
and thus the character and acquirements of 
the boy were, as far at lenst as they were con- 
cerned, the mere maticrs of chance, They 
clothed and fed him, and seut him w scheol 
—because all boys are clothed, and fed, and 
schooled, And when the boy, who really 
had some taste for study, grew older, and ex- 
pressed a wish to go to college, they did not 
object—other boys went to college; why 
thoulda’t he?” But they never asked them 
selves or bim for what purpose he was ac- 
quiring sn education, 

So Francis Berrian, going to college simply 
because other boys went, uaturaliy did as 


blue-mouldy on the top, 

The minister himeelf was robed In a dress 
been handsome; 
t it had it was 
and stained, and cut at the elbows; 


other boys did, aud committed those boyish | ing-gown which had ones 


indiseretions which seem such gallant ex-| bt wen long, hard service; 


ploita to young mev, sod such ridiculous 


faded, 


folly ty older ones; and for one of then and from its many rents the white wool. of 
thoughtless in the act, but graver in its con- | the wadding had protruded, aod suggested 
sequences—he was rusticaied, and sent into | the idea thal the shepherd hat sheared bie 
the family of a country cleryyman, to bide] flock rather extensively Still, under and 
hia three months’ disgrace and exile. nolwithsia P e abeurd disadvantages, 
Here his destiny met bim ia the form of | the Kev. Francis erriau looked what he was 
the parson’s daughter—s tair, frovile girl, a gentioman and a ylar. 
with soit blue cyes, willuwy curls, and a ile was busily writing at a rickety old por 
character of much insipid sweetness, Francis, | table desk, #0 crowded with sermous that ite 
of course, fell nadly Grlove, and of course it} binges bad given way tb) the rush of koow 
was reciprocated, and a hasty engagement | ledge, afer & vain attempt to retain all eom- 
formed. The young man could not be ex- | mitted to its keeping; and sermons, new and 
pected to look forward t consequences; be | of finikshed and unfinished, were baly'ng 
had never been taught to do so; it was not] and tumbling from its folds, while a dire ae 
ihe habit of bis family. The news was trans | cumulation of ink and cust #poke negligenes 
miited to his parents, who were, to any the | in the past and hopeleeauess ta the future of 
least, not pleased. They wrote a lever of | ary attempt al cleans 
disapproval apd remonestrance; and it bad S he worthy man, so long used to all 
this discomfort as net to know how uncon 


all the effect which might have been expect 


he waa, wrote on Ile had eneoun 


ed, The young couple were married at once, | fortabile 

to put a stop w all interference; and Francis tere’ and successfa ly demoltahed some knot 
‘ . ; Mies 7 ’ , 

made choice of his father in-law's profession, | LY Secon! om difficulty, and he was trying to 


find fitting words to convey to other minds 
the 
IHalfadezen times bad his retirement been 
The cook had flashed in, like a 
tel! him the petatees were 


and settled dewn t study ander him 
He wae a young man of fair talents, and a ight which opened so clearly to his own. 


clever student; and when his mental powers 
and no lonyer 


Yeu) 
invaeu 


were turned to one point 


suffered to fritter themselves away over all fiery comet, to 


vat; he bal heen called down to held a con 


sciences and all pursuits, he made rapid pro . 
mn with the butcher: Eddie had brought 


gress, and by the time hiv studies were over | "UO 


a good parish was awaiting him him # cut finger for surgical aid; the grocer’s 
(Hn " a gy hic 
mil bad been thrust between bis paper and 
But long before that time came he had be or 
. . eyes, the washer woman made a demand 
. . ‘ , " 5 € acl . , 
come aware of the grand misioke he b for wtarcu; and two parishioners bad called 


o t vainly the utter desols 
made, and saw too p'ainly t itte 7 | uneo church matters, Meekly had Mr, Ber 








in the world? You onght to love he.” 


“Sbe isn't my friend,” ssid Beatrice, pos 


“ And who is Janey ’” asked Fanny. 


“ Weill, she’s the woman that does for us; a sinecurist’ She always had s young baby, 
d cooks, and makes the beds, «sore mouth, a weak back, and poor help; | 
mother, aad is good to me. | and surely one balf of that dreary catalogue | leisure in loving patience, thoughtlessly ame 


} ands great amount of both are requisite in 
the wife of acountry clergyman, who is never | write on, while a pleasant smile hovered 


tion of his “land of promise.” The grave 
, ot = » , - y" ' rian wart these Varicus demands upon bis 
ture his studies had matured aod ele- 
aan of BD 6 oe time and patience, although each ime he icf 
vated hie mind . hia growing } w lwe « . ‘ et 
. lia Wriling be fou Uiat 
human uaeture had revealed to his own 
, L niet 
sad folly; end be saw clearly that, lke too] : : 
. 4 The cha 1 peat wi Le just had strung 
many men of bia pr feesion, he had married 
too early in Ll before he understood the | Acd w Fanny flong open the door, and, 
reqnirements of his own natare, Ilia poor)! y ber haton to the balfmade bed, ad 
' Mary was gentle and loving, ut he was, Vanced with « rorcstcopeand a” Well, pope ad 
weak and inefficient physically and mentally. | upon her !\ps 
7 i] 
She had no sort of faculty, and no energy; But Mr. Berrian raised his left band slight 


' about the quiet mouth; aed Fanny, who wae 
well used to his ways, stood waiting bis 
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that house was occupied. I seldom go through 
Brier Lane.” 

“Oh! thank you, pape; and may I go 
with you?" 

“TI think not, my dear; as you saw the 
Iittle girl only thie morning it does got seem 
necessary ; and from what you teil me the 
young lady We not all one could choose as a 
companion, I am afraid.” 

“ Well, no, papa, I don’t suppose she is; 















them. He only thought, as the gate swing- 
ing opes on a broken hinge pinched his 
fingers, that perhaps it would be better not 
to shut ft at all. 

Walking up the green, untrimmed path- 
way, something touched bis arm, aud turn- 
ing, he found Beatrice by his side. Fanny's 
description of her rather remarkable perron 
had been too accurate to admit of « doubt as 
to who his companion was; but the child's 
whole manner was so subdued and gentle, 
her bearing so quict and self possessed, that 
he felt Fanny must have exaggerated the 
morning's interview. 

* If you please, sir,” she sald, in low, sweet 
tones, but with a hurried tremble in ber 
breath, “are you Fanny minister's father?” 

“Yea, nly dear,” said Mr, Berrian, “I am 
the minister; aod it was my daughter Fanny 
who was here this morning.” 

“And you've come to see my grand- 
mother?” 

“ Yea, if she wo lt like to see me.” 

“Did Fanny tel! you I wanted you wo 
come ?" 

© Yea, I understood ber to say so. Do you 
think your grandmother will be able to eee 
me this aflernoon *” 

“TI don't know, air; I hope so; but if she 
should, please not to say | asked you to 
rrandmother might be 









































come- pl ees don't; 






angry with me.” 





“Oh no, my child,” eld Mr. Berrian, 
kindly; “Lo will be very careful, do not fear.” 
“Thank you, sic; that's all” And even 


to Mr. berrian while she was 


bad dmappeared. 


a4 it seemed 
aposking, el. 
| The minister's summ me at the door was 
| answered by a neat looking woman, mile 


aged, short, stout, and cheery-looking in fice 
{| anil mann 
} “Ie Mra (iray well enough to see me” 
meked the geatioman. 


“| guess not, air,” wae the realy ane wor, 


} 

| “he's ill in bed aod does not see any one, 
| unless,” she added, with an inquising look, 
|* your business is very important.” 


“1 only called 


Lam the elergy- 


“Oh no,” sald Me. Bernan 


from a wish to be of use 


man of this place, aad hearing today she 
was here, ill, and « stranger, | called w see 
if 1 conld do any thing for ber. Had you 


not better take up my name and say | am 
here to offer my services in any way!” 
“Oh yea, slr, I will if you wish; but I 
doubt if she will see you. Who shall I say?” 
“Say, if you please, that Mr. Francis Ber- 
rian, the minister of this place, has just heard 
of her illness, and has called to ask if he can 
be of 
But tue Woman 
lating the words, ° 


» her in any way ” 
Slowly ejacu 
she 


service t 
lidin't move 





For the pity’s sake?” 
m, with open mouth and 


pores gazing at | 


wide eyes, as i of motion 
“ Had 
to Mra. Cirny ! 
’ My soul and bo yt a 


ime apratrie 
better 


take Up miy name 
mildly suggested the parson, 


you tn 


dness gracious!” 


said the woman, stll earnestly regarding 
him, “Well, and if that don't beat all! I 
do declare! Who—she dit you say?” 


“The Reverend Francis Berrian.” 
” Well there—I want to know—I never / 


ly in warning deprecation, and continued to | Why, France Berrian! My soul aad body ! 
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SEnTY'th tows Yeu;'T tock fast eo tatet 
a nat're! fol, dont I? T always did. But 
walk in. And # you're the minister 

here. 1 declare and vew, if I'd have knowed 

it, T'4 have contrived to come and hear you 
Just for the fun of it! My soal! Why, 
Frank (there, exetise me, I coalda't 
help ft, calling you #9, for i's as good ass 

Aimper to see you), do you remember that day 

you drauk up al! the tamerine water at once, 

and Dr. White, bow he scolded me fer itt” 
“Ob, no! I do not remember about the 


to sing to me * Young Johony the Miller’ and 
* The sun sets at night, and the stars shun the 


” 

Bo I did, so I did; I declare I had forgot 
all about them old songs. 1 must wry to come 
down wo your house | guess, and see ai) your 
folks, and have a good talk, all about old 
mea, only | don't know how to get away 
from bere, really.” 

“ Why, is Mre. Gray so very ill?” 

* Well, I guess she'll never be any better; 
that's my opinion; and I guess it's hers.” 

* What does the doctor say of ber case!" 

“Don't have any—never docs—won't/ I 
wish the mercy she would, for | feel awful 
onesay to be here, with only a dying woman 
and « lide gal; it ain't what I hired for, But 
the won't send for any body else, and I hain't 
the heart w go off, and leave her with ony 
poor little Beatrice, poor child !" 

“What sort of a girl is this littl Hea- 
tice 

“As good a gal as ever lived if folks ony 
knew how to treat her right, But her grand- 
mo.ber don't, she's always grabbing at ber, 
aud hectoring ber; the poor thing leads the 
life of a wad under a harrow, I believe she 
aud her grandmother bate each other.” 

“This is very terrible, Jane. What is the 
canse of fr!" 

“ Well, it's easy enough to ace why Beatie 
hates her; she'd be an angel ff she didn't; for 
ahe never gives her a pleasant word or kind 
look,” 

“But what is the reason? Does Leatrice 
provoke ber in any way!" 

“Nota bit! She never gives her a saucy 
answer; I wonder she don't sometimes 1 
don’) see bow she can stand ft; but she keepe 
out of her way as much as she can, and is 
cutting round outuoors moat of the time, poor 
little soul! You sec, sir, ae near as I can 
make it out, Iivatrice’s mother was Mra. 
Gray's only child, and married against her 
will; and so she was mad with the man for 
marrying her daughter, and mad with her 
daughter for being married, and maddest of 
all wita poor Beatie, for being born; jest as 
if it was her fault, poor little soul! 1 dare 
gay she didn't want to be born more’n the 
rest of ua I didn't want to be born; you 
didn't want to be born; folks don't have their 
choice in that matter as ever 1 heard of; and 
I'm sure if Beatie had known what a more’n 
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ol  eusttin Milita Whig Ga tie tale staieve 


and become confidential at all, are more opea 


own ; and remembering her own sa4, unloved 
childhood, she had lavished every endear. 
ment upen her child, gratifying every wish, 
denying her nothing; that she had decided 


Alice should never marry, to be, like her, 


the slave of a tyrant busband; and how 
for years they had lived thas, mother and 
child, all in all to each other; and then (and 
here the trembling, husky voles, grew flerce 
and 
Jumping Jack"—she used the very word 
little Heatsice had repeated—stole her child's 
heart away from her. How she bad wept, 
and preyed, and counseled, and warned, end 
threatened Alice, in vain; and how, when 
she refased to listen to their mad folly, Alice 
fled from her, “ and Jef her for the stranger ;” 
and then how, in the rage of her great grief, 
the had spurned her child and cursed ber 


high)—a« hateful foreigner, “an Italian 


son-in-law. 
And then she told him that a year after 


this {!-omened marriage Alice's husband was 


called home by his mother's death; and 
when Beatrice was born, during his absence, 
Alice had sent to ask her mother to come to 
her, and she in her indignant scorn had re 
fused her. And then, when she heard of 
Alloe’s danger, her mother's heart gave way, 
and she went—alas! too late! too late! Alice 
had only lived to see her child baptized into 
the faith of its father, and ha‘ named it Bea 
triee for his mother. “And then,” she said, 
“T was mad—mad with remorse and rage. I 
determined to psy back to bim the bitter 
wrong he had done to me: be had stolen my 
child; T would steal bia. A poor exchange, 
his miserable, wailing baby, for my beantifal 
and loving girl! I collected together all I 
was worth; I took the child and fled, and hid 
myself, my wrongs, and my revenge, In the 
heart of a great city Dot what then? I bad 
bereft him of bis child—that was something. 
But what had I gained? His child bore no 
look of my lost Alice, She was all father; 
and the hated resemblance was a dally curse 
to me.” 

Then she said that, not knowing ff the man 
she so hated was In this country or not, she 
had feared that Beatrice, who wae fast out 
growing her control, might, from her resem 
blance to her father and her Italian name, be 
discovered by some of her father's friends; 
and she had removed to the country, to keep 
her still iu retirement. But her own life was 
failing fast—she wanted some legal adviser; 
could Mr. Berrian recommend some one to 
her? 

This Mr. Berrian readily promised; and 
then, feeling her time was indeed short, he 
spoke to her, kindly but plainly, pointing out 
to her the deep sin of her life, and urging 
upon her repentance and reparation, so far as 
it was now in her power to effect. Then he 
asked if there was anything against the cha 
racter of Beatrice's father? 

Mra. Gray paused a while before replying 
to this question, She had s» hated the man 
—so long regarded him as an enemy—that it 
was hard to bear a fair testimony in regard 


dog's life she was coming to, she'd never to him. But though blinded by passion she 
have undertook it. But there ! I'm keeping | ¥™ Wwethfal, end acheowldged & was 
you tianding listening to my gabble, You Jealous love for her child which had preju 


jest sit down, won't you, and I'll see if the 
old lady will see you? I doubt if she will 
though.” 

In a few moments Mra Mathews returned, 
in evident surprise, to say Mre. Gray would 
eee Mr. Berrian; and following her up stairs 
the pastor entered a large chamber, serv ju 
lously neat indeed, but bare and derolate 
louking. It was not the mere want of com 
fort which struck the visitor; that would 
searorly have been felt by him—he was used 
to that. It was the utter cheerlemness, the 
sense of gloom and desolaven which seemed 
to haunt the very air, and crep' round hum, 
and enveloped him like a fog—and that he 
was not ured tw. Lis bowe, ever full of sun 
abine, and the glad voices of bappy, loving 
children, was always cheerful, if disorderly. 

He fovod Mra Gray—a tal, gaunt, stern. 
featured woman, with wildly flashing, dollow 
eyes, and sallow complexion—sitiing erect 
and otif io bed; a dark bianket shaw! being 
patover ber head aad pinned closely bewcath 
the chin, jike a hood, from whence its ample 
folds feil srovad bet, enveloping her whole 
person, eXccp! the bony aad emaciated bands 
which were clasped atout ber knees. 

There was something so repe!lant and for 
bidding in the whole sir and aspect of the 
womas ibs fur one moment Mr. Berrian al- 
most regretted his intrusion. Bat stepping 
qubatly to the bedside, be briefly informed 
her he bad recently iearned that Brier Lane 
hed ap occupant, and hearing of ber illness, 
be had called to offer bis servicen Mrv. 

Gray's replies were cart and almost repulsive 
at first, but Mr. Bernan was a truce gentivemear 
ep4 s Christian. Hie neturally kind heart, 
and bis knowledge of the weatvesses and in 
of Waman asture, bad given bim tact, 


diced her so much against bim 

After a long and earnest conversation, in 
which Mr. Berrian had the satisfaction of 
fiading her feelings much less vehement than 
st first, be rose to leave her, promising to call 
the next day 

“ Bat you have not told me yet the name 
of little Beatrice’s father,” he said, as he bade 
her good-by; “have you any objection to my 
knowing it?” 

“Only that I hate to speak it,” she said 
“Tt bas not passed my lips for years, THis 
name was Orsini; he called himecl!f a Count, 
but all foreigners do thet, I believe—dan't 
they *” 

“Count Orsini! What! Not Count Leo- 
pold Orsini f" said Mr Berrian 

“ Yes; that is what he called himself.” 

“Te it possible? Why, 1 knew bim well. 
He was my early frieud and classmate, and 
a better man or 4 trucr gentleman | never 
knew! Is it possible that Beatrice is my old 
friend's culldt But 1 have made you « long 
call, and I fear a fatiguing ove. Good-by; I 
will call agsin, if you would like t) see me; 
and I will sead a lawyer to you to-morrow.” 





CHAPTER IIL 


For aearly two weeks Mr. Berrian and 
Panny were almost daily visitors at Broer 
Lane, where, by Mr. Berrian's active kind 
ness, a good puree and physician were pow 
in attencance and the worthy clergy man bad 
the deep sattef.ction of knowing that uoder 
his geotie minis ravens, as Mra Gray's 
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and resigned, and Mr. Berrian felt that the 
Close of her life was far more peaceful and 
more hopeful than could have been expected 
from the first interview, 

When the last sad scene was over Mr. 
Berrian fuund she bad left a will, giving all 
the little property she had te Beatrice, and 
naming bim as executor and guardian; and 
he took her at once to his own house till her 
father should be found aad summoned, 
Thither Jane Matthews accompaented her, as 
she expressed «a wish to be near Beatrice 
until she found her father. “For though 
she's s real good child,” she said, “and don't 
mean the least mite of harm, yet she has 
queer ways, and ain't a bit like other gala 
And I'd like to bang round till ber father 
comes; and I guess I can contrive to make 
myself usefu) in your family. I can ‘most 
always work my passage, ip one way or 
anowuer, while I've got my ten fingers.” 

And usefol, indeed, Mra. Matthews did 
make herself in the minister's disorderly 
house; always cheerful and pleasant-tem- 
pered, her quiet energy was dally spent in 
bringing order out of confusion, and neatness 
out of topsy turry ness, 

Beatrice, under her training, had already 
acquired habits of neatuess which would 
last ber a lifetime. And poor, motherless 
Fauny only needed example and s'imulus to 
make her a clever little housekeeper; while, 
in return, her quiet, gentle ways were fast 
auhdniog the heydenish rudeness of Beatrice. 
Day by day, without annoyance or encroach 
ment, the house began to wear a new aspect ; 
and while Jane stood between the master 
and bis servants and tradespeople, she saved 
him from the wastefalness of the one and the 
peculations of the others, and frugal, but or- 
derly, well-served meals took the place of 
coarse profusion. At last the ambition of the 
zealous and affectionate reformer reached 
even to the person of the minister himself 
(and not before it was needed). 

“Fanny, dear,” she said, one day, as be 
came from his room equipped for « walk, 
and looking even more forlorn and shabby 
than vsual—" Fanny, dear, you ain't going to 
let your pa go down the street such a figure 
as he is, be your” 

“ Figure |" said Fanny, looking up in con- 
sternation, with partial eyes which could see 
nothing wrong in the father she loved and 
venerated, 

“Figure!” said the impulsive Leatrice, 
jumping up. “ Why, Janey! what do you 
mean! I'm sure he's the handsomest man 
in town, and the best.” 

“ What is the matter with me, Jane?” said 
the amused parson, turning from the ad- 
miring giris to the friendly critic, “ What is 
amias f" 

“ Well, excuse me, sir, but you do jook like 
the very old Scrautum, begging your pardon! 
Why, your coat is all dusty, and it's real 
threadbare all round the collar aud cuffs; 
and it's lost two buttons, and one button hole 
is all tore out—eee here! And who under 
the canopy ever saw a Christian mintster in 
low-cut shoes and blue yarn stockings before t 
I'm sure I never did in all my daye, 
And I don't really think, sir, you've shaved 
to day, or yesterday either, have yout” 
“No,” sald Mr. Berrian, robbing his chin, 
“Tbaven't. Itissome trouble to have the 
water brought up, and I don't shave every 
day.” 

“Trouble!” aaid Mra. Matthews; “no it 
ain't; no trouble in the world; not a mite of 
trouble, I'll see to that. But realiy 1 won- 
der how your people have any respect for 
you if yougo among them looking so. Why, 
your collar looks as though you'd slept in it. 
Fanny, dear, hain't your pa got a better 
sult?” 

“Oh yes,” said Mr, Berrian, “I have; but 
I thought this would do.” 

“Do to work in the garden with, but not 
to walk out in. Fanny, dear, you jest git 
out his best suit) and I'l) brash ‘um. I guess 
he can afford to dreas like a gentleman, your 
pacan. And here, Beatie, your fingers can 
go like a steam-engine, you jest sew up the 
rips in these old black, gloves, won't you? 
Now, Mr, Berrian, if you'll step up stairs I'll 
bring up the water, and you jest shave, and 
apruce up a bit, while Joe brushes your shoes 
And, Fanny, hain’t he got any black stock- 
ings? You jest get him out « pair, won't 
your" 

When Mra Matthews took up the water 
she stopped to lay out fresh linen, and such 
an array of ragged, buttonless garments 
rarely graced the domestic museum of apy 
man, bachelor or benedict. 

“My soul and body!" soliloquized the 
vealous little woman as she shook them out 
one after another, and laid them aside ina 
hopeless state of ragvedness, “ Why good- 
ness o' man! it's enough to make a body's 
hair stand on end to see such a set of raggified 
rums! 1 wonder how he ever got inw ‘um. 
Taere ain't one fit for a chimney-eweeper to 
puton, I guess be had to turn the corner 
sudden when be see the ragman coming. I 
declare a sewing-machine that would run 
itself and find its ows thread woulda’t more’n 
meet the wants of this family !" 

Bat thinking this, she only said: “I guess 
you want some pew shirta, Mr. Berrian; if 
you'll give me the money I'll go to the store 
and get the linen, and I and these cals can 
make you a set jest as wel! as not while I'm 
here; and I'll bet they'll wear as long agen 
as these boughten store things.” 

By the time Mr. Berrian shaved, comed, 
and brushed, aud in his better suit, came down 
from bis chamber, Jane handed bin « pair 
of nicely-polished shoea, “There!” she said; 
“them look something like! Why, they 
was as red asacopper. Now, Fanny, get him 
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pet he gained a useful experience. 
asked ber bealth, and learned sne 
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for po arguwent of ber (meudly adviser Cuuld 
convince her he hed nat wineged ber as 
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aclean haadkerchief£ Lord, child! not a red 
one, fur the pity’s sake! Do get a white one, 
dear !” 


“fle basn't got any otbers,” sa'd Fanny, 


her death, in woich she asked and aco ried laughing ; “ he pever has.” 
forgiveuces for tovir mutusl wrong domg; 


“ Woy, Panny Berrian! you don't mean to 
say pour pa takes ove of them red silk 
things to churco with him, and lays it on the 
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“ Why, t& it very wicked, Jane ?” asteed the 
amused object of her cares. 

“ Well, I should think oo, sir,” said Jane, 
“Wernt the old Levites in the 


know best; but I should think you might 
be as nice a8 one of them old Jews any- 
how '" 

“It would seem so,” sald the minister, 
meekly, although be cou'd not Lelp smiling 
at the quaint sathority. 

“Fanny, deat, you jest rum and get him 


won't you? I suppose gow don't 
ones, though I don’t know as it 
bit worse if you did! And if 
sir, I'll get you a dozen when I 
linen.” 


“Very well, Jane, get just what you think 
best, and thank you, too; only don't make 
quite a beau of me in my old age.” 

“Oh, don’t he look « picture!" cried Bea- 
trice, impulsively, as the really handsome 
parson, in trim attire and much improved by 
his careful toilet, walked forth almost like a 
new creation. “Is not be a beanty, and the 
best man in the world too! On! Fanny! if 
you'll sel] me half your right in bim I'll give 
you all my grandmother has lef, and think 
I'd made a blessed good bargain too. Oh, if 
my new father would only be like Adm I 
wouldn't say a word against him.” 

“Bay a word against him!’ seid Mra 
Matthews; “I should think not, indeed! 
Why, Beatie, most gir's would be wild with 
delight to find a father.” 

“Well, Iam not,” said Beatrice, frankly. 
“I euppose it is because I am not used to 
having fathers, and it comes awkward to me; 
and it is rather bard on me—now you must 
both allow that—just as I have gut rid of my 
grandmother.” 

“ Beatrice! Beatrice!" said Fanny, re 
proachfully. 

“ Well, I know, I did not mean to, Fanny. 
I won't. I mean just as I thought I was 
going to be my own mistress, and bave my 
own way, and do what I choose, and be just 
as happy as a duck in a mud-puddle, | am 
told I've got this unnecessary father knock- 
ing about the world somewhere; and of 
course he'll come and put « stop to every- 
thing. Now what need is there of my hav- 
ing « father at this late day? I did without 
80 long I guess I could worry through alone. 
And then, when he does come, what a fussy 
time that will be! I sha’n’t know what to 
say or do, I shall appear like a fool, I know 
I shall. I've tried balf a dozen times to make 
up a speech, and I can't. What must I say? 
I can't get beyond ‘Oh, my beloved father !’ 
—and that's « fib!” 

“Nonsense, child!" said Mra. Mathews. 
“ Dou’t bother your silly little head in that 
way. He won't want « speech from you, I'll 
bet.” 

“But what must I say and do? 
me!" 

“Don't say or do nothing. Wait and see 
what he saysand does. He isthe one to say 
and do, not you” 

“Well, now,” said Beatrice, “Is he? 
There's some sense in that. Janey, you are 
a darling; you always come to my relief. I 
never though! of that before; it's quite an 
idea. And so he is to be the chief actor 
then, is he? I thought it must be me. 
Heigh-ho! I do wish it was over, it makes 
me fidgety.” 

At this moment Mr, Berrian re-entered the 
room, and behindhim came, with hasty steps, 
a tall, dignified, dsome man. 

“ Beatrice, my dear child, your father he 
said. 

Taken wholly by surprise, poor Beatrice 
clung, blushing and trembling, to Fanny, 
with her dark, gazclle-like eyes fixed with a 
beseeching gaze upon the advancing stranger 
with an air like that of a startled fawn, half 
fear, half confidence, and the rich color mant- 
ling her cheeka Never had she looked more 
beautiful. But as he silently opened his arms 
to her Nature asserted her claim. The in- 
tended speech was forgotten; not even “Ob, 
my beloved father!” came from the trem- 
bling red lips, as, springing forward, she 
was clasped to the heart of the parent who 
had so long and so vainly sought for his lost 
child. 

“There, now; you see L was right after 
all,” said Mra. Mathews, confidentially to 
Fanny, balf eu hour afterward. “ You see 
there wasn't no need of speechifying, and I 
knowed there wouldn't be. Laws, no! words 
ain't pothing at sich times, There waan't a 
word spoken between ‘um; and I'll wage 
they are both just as well satisfied as if each 
of ‘em had delivered a Fourth of July oration 
at the other.” 


Do tell 


siniimaeapeitioniiines 

Tue Beavty or a Bivsn.—Goethe was 
in company with a mother and her daughter, 
when the latier being approved for some- 
thing, blushed and burst into tears. He said: 
“How beautiful your reproach has made 
your daughter! That crimson hue and those 
silvery tears become her much better than 
any Ormament of gold or pearla. These may 
be hung on the neck of apy woman, but 
those are never seen disconnected with moral 
purity. A full-blown rose, besprinkled with 
the purest dew, is not so beautiful as this 
child blushing beneath her parent's dis 
pleasure and shedding tears of sorrow for 
her fault. A biash is the sign which nature 
hangs out to show where chastity and honor 
dwell 





t3@™ As to religious controversy, we will 
set an example worthy of all imitation, by 
saying nothing about it, further than to refer 
the curious in such matters to the tomb of 
Sir Henry Wotton, in the chapel at Exon, 





paigit cushions close to the Holy Bible, do | has been walted upon by two ladies whose 


|whereon is the following inscription: * Be 
jacet hujus seatentie primas auctor :— Dispu- 
| tendé preritua Eeclesia scabies.” “ Here lies 
| the first auther of this sentence :-— The iteA of 
| disputation is the scab of the Church.” 

| Ear The editor of the Aroostook Pioneer 


united weight was 416 poan‘’a. Fortunately 
for him their visit was a friendly one. 
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system of government, 
ever the oceasion seems 
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~ rT. it, ake up arms in resistance to the 

will of the constitational mojority, as @x- 
weesed atthe poll, * * nad eg 
sree ae peers 

mit the legalit 

this once edmsieted, every Prewdential 


tion and every vote in 
farce, as no ope would be 

the result. This would be an 
Unton just as complete and final as { 
dishanded our and made our 
rebel President. What we gain 
and what the Union ls 
and union of the entire 
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Northwest as the price of 
peuple could teda, Worel, ead’ tetertpeary, 
people cou trav » 
make railroads, iron steamers, as well if the 
states were all separate, as they do now. To: 
be sure we should be constantly exposed to 
war arising out of disputes about boandaries 
and claims, and differences of opinion upon 
all . orts of See —_ we be in 
the Union into w it is gravely pores 
we should enter, We shbou'd run the of 
civil war after every Presidential election, 
afier the passage of every Act of Congress; 
on every attempt to levy a tax or execute 8 
writ; becausé we should have solemnly ad- 
mitted as a fundameota) principle of our polity 
that the decision of no constituted body was 
final or binding. 

The cause which was most active in bring- 
ing about the substitution of the present Cun- 
eutution for the old “ Articles of Confedera- F 
tion,” was the position in which the latter 
placed us towards Foreign Powers. Our in-} 
ability to support our foreign policy by a 
display of united National force, had brought 
us into universal contempt. Great Britain 
refused to carry out the treaty of peace, and 
langhed at our remonstrances; our flag was 
insulted with impunity in every foreign port; 
our citizens travelling in foreign countries, 
were much in the same position of those of 
our colored ple who went to Europe in 
we reign of Mr, Buchanan. 

They owed their safety and comfort to the 
humanity and politeness of strangers, but not 
to their passports. The pirates of the Med- 
iterranean looked upon our ships and crews 

s their private spoil, because we had no 
pavy to punish them, and we had no money 
to pay tuem their black mail. It was from 
this position of iotolerable degradation that 
the Constitution rescued us, and it did rescue 
us only because the world believed as we be- 
lieved, that it indissolubly united us in peace 
or war, in weal or wo, and gave the Govern- 
meut an indisputable ‘and irresistible claim 
upon the pyrse and service of every able- 
bodied man in the country. 

If, however, we make the slightest move 
toward compromise, we confess that we 
stand in the same position as before the Con- 
stitution was adopted, and that our compe- 
tency to make war or peace, to borrow mo- 
ney or to pay it, depends on our securing every 
year, and for every week, the concurrence 
of thirty-three, or forty, or fifty states, which 
concarrence they are competent, at any mo- 
ment, aud for any reason w withhold. It is 
needless to say toat Europe aad the word 
would regard the admission of any such doc 
trine on our part as a foture impediment to 
those collective, sustained, and ofien painfal 
efforts, without which nationality cannot be, 
and never bas been either founded or sus- 
tained, and they would treat us accordingly 
What that treatment would be, we all know. 
We have only w look at Italy, at Poland, at 
Ireland, at Huvgary and Mexico, to learn to 
what depths of surrow and suffering and bu- 
miliation we should at last descend when we 
had worn out the patience or pty, or magna- 
nimity of foreign powers. 

There is a rule of municipal law which 
permits a party toa suit to make ao offer of 
compromise without is being considered an 
admission of the justice of his adversmry's 
claim. But we warn the public that the 
world acknowledges no such rule in the 
dealings of Government with rebels in arms. 
Ary concession exc pt that of pardon aod 
-buivien i return for submission, is always 
cons! as an acknowledgment of tne 
justifiability of the insurrection, And this 
dectrine would be applied in double strin- 
gency to our deahogs with the South, 
because our rebeis have not simply re- 
volted for the redress of a grievance, but 
for the assertion of the right to revuil, 
grievance or ne vance, If we ever ac- 
knowledge thia, while we have a mao left or 
* mn+ket to put into his hands, we shall! well 
deserve the fate which that acknowledg- 
ment will aseuredly bring upon us, and his 
tory will record, for the instruction and 
amusement of posterity, that in the teat 
crisis of our history we w war like tions 
against an enemy one-fourth of our own nam- 
ber, and then at the close of the second cam- 
paign we pegouasted like asses, and made a 
ee put an end to our National ex- 

—New York Timea. 


= 








A THREATENING insurrection has broken 
out in Poland, in oom quence, as was sup- 
posed, of Une Conscription which had recenuy 
taken place there. Two thousand of the con- 
scripts enrolled at Warsaw had deserted, but 
hostages were seized in their 


the way from Sana Francisco for the Govern- 
meaol 
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eel t bbig Li Revd amen 

announcing that 

the coming yea? are of a character to > 
worted & feast of good: te 
their thousands of readers. Among the conta 
butors to THE POST we may now mention @, 
following distinguished sathors -— I 


MRS. HENRY WOop, 


MARION HARLAND, 
Author of “Avons,” “Tax Hieey 
Para,” “Mramm,” &c. 

AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND,. 


Whose Dumestic Sketches are 80 greatly 
admired. 





During the coming year THE POST wa 
endeavor to maintain fte high reputation & 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and PORTRE, 
Special Departments shall also be devoted » 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AyD 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, de 


TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE 


1 copy, one year, _ - ~ he 
4 copies, one-year, - ° . rT") 
8 copies; ome year, (and one % the 
getter-up of the club,) - . ne 
20 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - - ae 





A SPLENDID PREMIUM, 


WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions ad 
$00, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilsosh 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell fer 
$45. The machine will be selected new at the 
manufactory jn New York, boxed, and forwarded 
free of cost, with the cuception of fragt, 
In procuring the subscribers for this Prémam, 
we of course prefer that the 90 subscribers 
should be procured independently of each other, 
at the regular terme of $2,00 for caeh subi 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may 
be procured at anyof our club rates, and the 
balance of the 60 forwarded to us in cash by the 
person desiring the machine. The subsertben 
may be obtained at different Post-offices. 
Every person collecting names for the Sewix 
Machine Premium, should send the names wit 
the money as fast os obtained, so that the «> 
scribers may begin at once to receive the 
pepers, and not become dissatisfed with fhe 
delay. When the whole number of names (@, 
and whole amount of money ($69), Is recefvel, 
the machine will be duly forwarded. 
tar” Sample copies of THE POST sent grath 
Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut St., Philads 
P. 8.—Euditors who give the above one fnew 
tion, or condensé the material portions of ft fr 
their editorial columm, shall be entitled to @ @- 
change, by sending us a marked copy of the 
paper cgntaining the advertisement or notles 
a — — ~~ —————--_J 


REASONS FOR MY LOVE. 
You ask a reason for my love? 
The best that | can give, d’you see, 
Is, that, all other men above, 
My love loves me. 











She is not beautiful, I know, 

Nor learned, as one may quickly see; 
But then, howe’er the seasons go, 

She still loves me. 


Tell her that I have naught to boast, 
No wealth, no name, and, heedlees, abe 
Will smile, when you have said your mos, 
And still love me, 


1 care not for your brilliant eyes, 

Your form so fine, your manuer free, 
I boast, and boast a dearer prize— 

Her love for me, 


And all I say, and all | do, 
Is simply done and said, that she 
Who loved me jong, and loved me 80, 
May still love me. 


{@™ Oo the exhaustion and fiscal weakne 
of the South we have a significant proof # 
the fact that for every dollar spent by tee ~ 
in the war they have not been able to m* 5 
more than three cents by taxation. ' 
ta I had occasion some time ago to 1 
West Linton, to examine the session recor § 
Going to the minister's house, he told » 
several anecdotes relating to one of the @ 
liest of our ministers—Mr. Mair. He 
rather short-tempered, and bad a wife, ns®* 
Rebecca, whom, for brevity’s sake, be 
dressed “Becky.” He kept a diary, ® 
among other entries this one was vey 
quent—“ Becky and I had a rippa* 
which I desire to be humble.” 1 «at? 
Edinburgh the same da-, and told the ot 
to a mipister and Lis 4 ./c there, and the 
replied—* Weel, he must have been #% 
cellent man,.Mr. Mair. My husband 
sometimes, too, have ‘ rippeta,’ but catch 
if he’s ever humble.”—<Speech at 4 © 
t@” A red-headed lever, in writ 7 
red-headed girl, should take great @F* 
ording his letters. The less seid 9 
utusl flame” we better. We one? al 
wedding postponed six years by suck * 
allusion. 
C8 The sons of princes usually Jes * 
thing right, except to ride. In al weir 
exercises, every one bends and yielaa® 


| but » horse, that is neituer » gaeweret 
NEARLY one miilion dollars ip specie is on | courtier, Warows @ Ring's son a8 


ously as & porter's. 


Her was temy™ 


—A ¢ 








ta Tre Purvosorny oF Suoxrxe.—Fast | to go into a cook--hop by tiie 
young men smoke a great deal, for it is the | * Roast and boiled at fourpence 
meture of a Rake to bave a quantity of | He was little astonished by two 
| potatoes. 
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the to the porch. The 
the majority of the goests 
brilliant—wreaths, tiaras, trin 
and brooches, sparkling “with 


were occu 
crowd was 


ets 
outaite corcourse, 


At noon, 
like a wave, betokened the 


ceeded past Ninth 
and exclamations 
voices, who followed 
all sense A the 
Wiuch shou 

Aside from fe unusually 
of the congregation, the 
ite usnal features, with the exeeption that 
fronting the altar 8 platform three feet high 
had been erected onthe steps, in order to 
give & full view of the y couple as they 
stood up to breathe thuse vows which 
to unite them through life, and 
alone should part them. The platform was 
covered with Brussels carpet, secured to the 
steps by gilt stair rods. 

few minutes after twelve the bridal 


were pues 
T. Barnum, , m um 
of oxchement arose, and not soding the 
holy character of the place, the ladies stood 
on the seats, and, with outstretched necks, 
gazed on the middle aisle, 


womanhood, 








Ny auspicious 
which we have an 











Commodore Nutt led the » gallantly 
escorting a most ting bit of , the 
bridesmaid, little Miss Warren, sister of 
the bride. Next came Tom Thumb, gallant 
and gay, with his little bride a is arm 


and then came the relatives and friends, who 
"iy axe menutionn, 20 beer. 
the mean ry 

of humanity ascebded the iitte ‘iatform, 
while, without any delay, the 
clergyman, Rev. Mr. Wiley, began to feat 
the marriage service. 

And here be it known, that however far- 
cical and absurd the whole affair may have 


apeared hitherto, from the moment the 
words—“ Dearly beloved, we are gathered 
together here in the sight of God fm the 


face of this company to join together this 
man and this woman in holy mattimony”— 
from the moment that | words a 
sald, @ thing was quiet and reverent, an‘ 
the Soe eoruiae was listened to amid the 
most profound attention 

Tue bridegroom repeated with clearness 
and distinctness the words set apart for him, 
and the bride—who was “ given away” by Ler 
irncher, a tall and very respectable looking 
old gentleman—also a to be eg! 
familiar with her part of the routine. Bo’ 
bride and groom went through the ceremony 
with Ee euse and self-possession, but yet 
manifested an earnest seriousness which 
showed that to them, at least, it was no farce. 
The slightest levity on their part would have 
made the affair repulsive; but this was care- 
= avoided. 

hey were dreesed most charmingly; the 
bride, completely enveloped in a magnificent 
veil, which fell over a rich white silk dreas, 
never looked so well, while the little brides- 
maid, in a white dress, dotted with tufts of 
pink lace, and with pink roses in her hair, 
attracted nearly as much attention. This 
little lady, now sixteen years old, is as much 
smaller than the bride as Commodore Nutt 
is compared with Tom Thumb, 

Commodore Nutt, by the way, wore a 
very solemn expression of countenance du- 
ring the service, but performed bis part in a 
very elegant style. None of the participe- 
tors in this novel affair appeared at all alarm- 
ed or agitated. There was no weeping, no 
fainting, none of the sentimental excitement 
customary on such occasions, 

Rey. Dr. Taylor pronounced the benedic- 
tion, The service was otherwise effuctively 
read by Rev. Mr. Wiley. , 

After the ceremony, the little creatures 
marched down the middle aisle, entered a 
carriage, and were driven down Broadway 
to the Metropolitan Hotel. The carriage was 












to renounce her allegiance to 
Jeff. Davis's Confederacy, and gradually, bus 
earnestly, espouse that of the Ugion. But 
strange as the conversion ma m, it was 
accomplished, and witbin a few days there 
was a welding ceiebrated on the Tyke. Cap- 
tain Sutherland was the happy and fortunate 
groom, and the captured widow the not un- 
willing or unhappy bride. 

The wedding came off on Friday, the 23d 
ult. An army Chaplain performed the cere- 
mony ip his best style, Captain Prichett, of 
the’ , giving away the bride. Admira) 
Porter aud nearly every commissioned officer 
of the fleet were present, and the re that 
followed the nuptials was a credit to the 
Steward, and was partaken of in a joyous 
spirit by the numerous and jolly company. 
tt was on this same day that Colonel Warren 












to another friend, but he p 
equaliy aa falee as the former rt 
eubmitting to another operation, disc 
that he was ten times worse, if possible, 

before. The foolish youth, retiring ix 

noble obscurity, is now only visible after 
shades of night heave fallen, and remai 
melancholy example of trasting to 
friends, and « sad warning to all such sin 
youths as are desirous of obtaining 
which nature bas not condescended to 
their innocent faces —Pulman's News, 






















Wrnows Siovip Nor Br rw a Hern 
A war widow residing in Piymouth 
whose husband was kilied (by the reporte 
_—_ poy —- last poumnes, dee 

mented the loss. Time, which effaces ali 
the work of the sculptor’s chisel and t@lost bis life, and while there wag war, death, 
dearest affections of the human heart, cans@gead rine in one position that 7 on 
the young widow to forget her sorrow, art rd the Tyler, all in ignorance of the |oer 
leaving nothing but two fatherless childr uustained, there were brig it lights, merry faces, 
to Sled her of him who had once be ine and laughter, Such are the contrasts 
dearer to her than life itself. An opportymost every day brought to the pen of the 
nity presenting itself, she doffed her weed rreepondent.—Cor, of the Phila, Inquirer 
ase d her grief at the fount of matrimon ray emeareenee. and 
and forgot her former partner in joy 
having obtained a new conquest, But al 
for connubial felicity; the happy pair ha 
assed but five days of marriea itfe when 
etter wus received from her former husband 
stating that he was still alive, wonugh con 
fined in a hospita! and suffering from wound 
received in the batue in which he was eup 
posed to have been killed — Abington Stan 
dard 









































NEWS ITEMS. 
Tax ram “Queen of the West,” after hav 
g run past Vicksburg, retarned safely. fer 
Pp was most successful, She met with three 
amers, with provisions for the rebels at 
ckaburg, and succeeded in sinking them 
» took fifty-six prisoners, one of whom is 4 
one The Queen of the West went near 
ough to Port Hudson to draw fire from 
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WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MAR 


1 
PROVISIONS—There has been rather more 
doing in bbid Meats, and old Mess Pork has been 
taken to some extent at @145¢@18, mostly at 
614% BP bbl. New is held at 16 1655 aud 
Mess Bool at $13@15 WbbI. 250 bbls Beef Hames 
aold at €16,62\¢ » bbi, Dressed Hogs are better, 
and qu at BWA@TY the 100 Be. In Bacon 
there is not much movement, liams are quoted 
at “@llo, and Bhoulders at 64@6%c, Of green 
Meats the sales are mostly contiyed to Hams, 
including 800 bbis at Ti, in salt, Sig@te in 

rkle, and Shoulders at 5 S¢c in salt, No- 
Lard le quiet and selling 
moderately at 109@10%(c for DDis and tes, and 
11% @12c for kegs. Country ked ranges at 
v@vic, Butter ls scarce, and moves off freely 
at lid@lSe for ape and 18@ We for Roil, 
Cheese is scarce and worth LJ4@ lic # DB. Eggs 
are bringing Ise WH dozen 

OCOTTON—The market has been more active, 
and holders have put up their prices 4@5e WT, 
with more inquiry from «pinners, and sales reach 
some 350 bales, in emall lote, at OSc@sic for lnfe 
rior and ordinary, and S8c¢M%e for middling and 
good middling quality, cash 

ASHES are in limited de wont, ae at 
5 S4¢c¢ for Pota, and Malye HT for Pearls, 

ant ét Que reltron c mtinues scarce, and In 
request at a further advance, sales of about 100 
bousheads let No | having been made at 6@u) 
Hton. Tanners’ Bark te juiet but firm, 

BEEBWAX |» scarce, and good Yellow is held 
at 42@4se Ww tb, 

COAL—There is no change 
mand, and the market le dull, Behuylkil)] White 
Ash Lamp W ton, #5705.25; Prepared do ®@ 
hoy ited Ash do $¥¢5,5; Lebigh Lump do 
65,0; Prepared do €5,50(06; by retall do @6a@ 
6,50; Schoylkill Prepared do, 64 hOGS, Th. 

COFFEE The warket le firm bat qulet, and 
about 5O0U bags, mostly Kilo, found buyers at 
from 29 to Me, cash and 4 mow 

COPPER continuce quict at the advance, 
Yellow Metal the sales are moderate_at Ste for 
Sheets and Bolte, on thie, which Is wfurther im- 
prove thent 

FEATUERS are moving « 


hiug doing ln Sides, 


of price or de 


fY in lota, as wanted, 


at 4 Wie Dh, the latter in astall way 
FRUIT fe firm. Pat not vervactiv lireen 
Apples selling as wanted at @ia08 W bbl; Dried 


and u ured Peaches (1d 100 YW Th, a 


do at Wat , aa 
pared Peaches continue scarce and 


to quallty . 


hed Odeuh Ihe Gisdh =o de Bohl 
three enormous ocean 


iron-clad men-of-war, similar to the Dictator 
and course of construction 

























surrounded at once by the eager crowd— 
now nombering about five thousand persons 
—but by the aid of the police was pot de- 
tained. At the hotel, during the afternoon 
Mr. and Mra, Stratton held a reception, aud 
exkibited their bridal presents. 

It had been announced that Bishop Potter 





The Newbaryport Herald relates 4 similar 
case as occurring in that city, only the wife 
had the good fortune to learn that her hus 
band was ative just before the time appointed 
for her second marriage, for which full pre- 
psravion bad been marie, 





ir upt 


ver battery. 


Tne 9th army corps, under Gen. Smith, Is 
Borted to have gone to Fortress Monroe. 

DMINAL Farkacut has sent in his offf 

report upon the capture of the Harriet 

1e by the rebels. He says that the surren 
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uotoriety of the great little wedd amouat with the rise of gold. This is 4 Vig t# held above the views of buyer ona 
So also was Mr. Brown, the uae f the | popular error, and arises from the confound rather a seedy overcoat on, some time | pufsetured Iron the d niinues gopd, and 
hur h, wh b ' U 1 » di ms : der. ing of premium and discount. Fifty per attended # funeral in the fashionable | prices of Bare and Rails ter upward 
aa 1 3 e Ae O ” . a uncc cent. taken from an article 1s much greater e Church, New York city, He took a LEAD ts held for higher prices, with very litth 
faaa - ~ * 1 an — b+ ¢ ta aa no than the addition of that Amount. If we add | Mpinent seat, but the ceremonious sextor fering or welling, and Galena is Wanted at W) 94 
as Gras the int ier of ‘ho earth Gene . per cent, to 10 it makes it 15, or ene third him off to a tree pew near the door, Al © Pp WVRER—T? Neel » 
= erio - »n- i ' . . . a) we . rm . ; ™ 1 ] tlhe movernest a 
cerned more; if we deduct 50 per ern. it reduces it | [ypous little Lieutenant, a ude, Pe Py eng ration & ote is 
< P . rhe ew unilorm, we raciously shown 
The next cay the bridal party visited to 5, or one haf, Bo a paper dollar whe n : - hyo “ ty aan oF peng leis jpriees, e — iis = 
Piiladeipbia, where they held @ r tion at | Zola is worth 5U per cent. premium, is worth gu Bree ' MOLASSES is thi , bde Cuta ’ 
the Cont — i ~~ nf wy, 66% cents, instead of 50; and when gold is at | “BPs ele of a hymn, the seedy overcoa bout 38e for elayed, and ete for Museovad 
ngton oe lutel, ret | oe see | G0, it is worth 62} cenis insiead of 40. The ittially removed, displaying the starred | on time. New Oriesns ranges at from 46 te oo 
pr ceed aa ‘Brtetpah. Gea. as dormer fullowing is a simple way of showing this ter-strapa of a Major-General. Urgent |! : * new — 
‘ Ty yr J . e " — *LAS 4 ’ nte “ 
residence aad birth-place of ‘the Savane Five goid doliars at 160 are equal to eight | “fies were pressed = “9 ag aisle ae 4 vily wa “ 
whrre . ; ; | paper doilars at 100; hence each paper dollar | 4 —prayer vouks, offers of & better sent , ; ' 
frog +h po socuptiee will be given, sod la — Donat hths of Lhe olher oe “1 ce nt et it Gen. Banks quietly declined thee ma S ih : _ 
m thence to Middieboro’, Mass, the native | * J 8 Te ee Oe. | Sle attcations and eeaatuded tile deve oe 
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May be ohtaned week 7 01 the Periedioa: Depere of 


8. DEXTHAR, 12 4 

SINCLAIR TOUREY eel 20k Wake thie y. 
HENRY TAY LOR, Gus tree Baiting, Baltimore, 

A. WILLIAMS & OO., 100 Wastiactes Boston 
HENRY MINER, Noa. T1 & 73 Fite B., 

JOBN. P. HUNT, Masonic Hatt, 


A. GUNTER, No, 99 Thurs #., Kp. 
JOEN BR. WALAN, Coieage, Iino, 
McBALLY & CO., Chicago, liineuw. 
JAMES M. ORAWYORD. # Louis, Miesseri. 


Periodical deniers generally throughoet the U sites 
Piates have tt fer ene, 


ta Nover Trearwant.—Jamdice firo- 
coeds from many myriads of little flea of a 
yellow color, which fly about the aystem, 
Now, to gure this, make the patient take a 
quantity of the ova of eggs of spiders. 
eg@, when taken inty the +* 
warmth of that organ, vivifyt and, 
vivified, of course they 
to catch the files, Thue the disease te 
and thea send the patient down to 
side to wash all the cobwebs out of 
tem. This treatment is patented! 
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SEWING MACHINES, ot the WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being beld in Londd Englénd, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition — 











Ov the 10th instant, Faxwis 1. danghterof B. 
w and Esther A. . 


esteott 

On the 0th instant, Jiscm, wife of ma > wi 
liatne, and daughter of Richard Norria, . 

On the 10th netant, Seneca ©. Taoeant, in 
his 38d year. 

On the tb lnstent, Joszru Brevanson, in bis 


year. 
On the hb instant, Mr. Joun Rossars, in bis 


ear. 

On the Sth Instant, Mrs. Exizanera Witaon, 
in her S7th year. 

Tr rs lastant, Batty A. Borowan, in her 

On the Tth Instant, James it, Botts, son of Ca 
‘Larne and the late Robt. Sotte, im his 24th yeer, 

On the 7th instant, Annie M. ankan, wife of 
Thos. M. Parker, in ber 25d year. 

On the Oth Inatant, Cramtisa Goinr, wife of 
John Rutherford, Sr, in hor th year. 

On the Oth instant, Sanam Haicam, ip ber 
iad year, 

On the Sth tnetant, Mre. Rengocs B. wife of 
Geo. Taylor, in ber b¥th year. 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
QORRBOTED FOR THR SatuRDaY Evawtre Pow, 
BY WITHERS & PETEKSON, RANK ERA, 

No  Bouth Third Street. 
Pitladeiphia, February \4 uss. 
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PHOTOURAPH ALBUMS 
FOR THE 


CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS 


Photographic Pictures are now taken #o neatly, 


and are so cheap, as to leave no excuse fora neg 
leet to grati‘ya relation or friend by leaving one’s 
portrait iu their lauds But bboteucrapha, slogty 
walone, Ww nh tarnish, warp, and lose thefs 
natura! beauty. Ilenes the necessity of 6 Pho 
towraph Alvar, which is the crowulng feature 
ofthe who ILconatif-utes a‘ Fainily Reeord,’ 
for the dleplag and proper preservation of the 


Card Photo 
jtwers, Which lor beauty 


rapleof the Familiy, or of friends and 


f design and complete 


pees of execution, has never yet been equalled 
They are adapted’toe the pocket of the traveller 
or the parlor aod centre table of every home 
and are sv Uselul a well of @ pretty, that 
wherever one le Introduced, more are sure to 
filow They are, indeed, becoming a household 


necessity, aa the Album in which a family grou 
are all wathered together In this Way, ¢00n a 
ous neatimable value 

For a regular biet of kinds aod prices we refer 
ty the Saturday Evening Po et of January 17 f 
any t her for two nn the previens to that 
date. (hr such a list will te forwarded by writing 
to Lab At N & I] bie ¥, LY Walnut Btre 


Phi adelphia 


IVY INSTITUTE, 
PUCTITOWN, CHESTER CO., PA. 


n the of 


‘ om 
rand tultion for 


zy 


* for boardh 


A | tw lerr 
fourteen 4 Gok. a 
t slare address gE. M. HAWLEY 
go ' 
PATS! RATNI! RATSILI—For ww 
A i “6 will send i i os that will 
' Tec t yen nate from 
vy Kat , t aed they # ” 
ay oir is wu ail clic taus.tby & 
livotane 1H 


worth of the mix 


4s entflevwent to killa hun 
ire Hal's Ada MK JLDD 6 box 
iis { gden nia 
\r ’ ' uo and 
eodit me th pry Will Tecety t luetrie 
theta ti ' 
| RnR. TOBIAS’ VENETIAN LINI- 
MENT.-A t ire for pelos and 
? nc warrar ” rior y ort 
i'r t tive res: of ie ole tely ur 
in at lat M thers, re:nember this, 
sod arm yourtelves with a bottle without delay 
rot in a disease Ww h vives po notite, fre 4 


hiid in the dead hour of 
ied it 


quently attacking th 


wight: before a physician can be samme 


may be too late, Remember, the Venetian Lin! clos a post 
ment never fails. Price 25 and 30 centa a bottle. copia may vb bad 
Bold by all Draggists, tice, 6@ Corthadt NA 





at {The number 8, plate table, (worth 05) ofthe 

Tene: ceremony i above lst, is the machine we are now offering aa 

ety, to via A. OvennoLtena, of ePuamivk for Tee Post—er Pugeta We - 

by the Rev. Geo. A. Crooke, will arrange fur either of the other machines . 

p~ i AM Rcueupre to Mie ¥ A. 1 erence yo de nym mall ‘ 
_ DEAOON & PRTBRSOM,. ” 

of always be aceom-| 2 
Gao WITHERS & PETERSON | 


90 SOUTH THIRD 6T, PRILADA,. 
STOCK a» EXCHANGE 


SRORRES 


NDS. and 
OtpCRs, BORE ae, a Bold 
7310 TREASURY NOTES sonstantly 
hand, and will be sold at lowest rates, a 
All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
ptly attended to. 
UNCURRENT MONEY Booght and Gold, 
ra} NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., mate te 
all the Btatec and Cana‘a 
— furnished on al! a cessibie pointes 
op J 
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B. FRANK PALMER, 


BurcKnon Antier To THe Menicat Cot.nens 
ann Hoerrrace; Aurnon of New Rutas 
rok AmrutatTions; InvantoR oF TEA 
“Parugn Ans,” Leo, &c, has removed to 
THE STONE EDIFION, 
No, 1600 Chestout St, Philed's —160@ 
Tunes Sqgianes Weer oF THe OLB Brasa 
Thia Establishment, erected at great expenses, 
for the business, combines every possible com- 
fort and facility for Burgico Artietle operations, 
The Proprietor wil! devote bis personal altem- 
tlon to the Profeeslon at this Howse, aad con- 
strnet the “ PALMEM LIMBS" (under the New 
Patents), in anerangued perfection, Thovmanwda 
thee Lianhe are worn (thoagh few are suspected 
and « gulaxy of gold and «eer medals () “ F 
Priaes”’ wom, over all competition, in the princt 
jal cities of the w rid). atteatsa the public value 
of these lnoventions, AM genuwine “ Jalner 

have the mame af the neontor aficedl 

Temphies, which coutalu the Mew Mules for 
Asnpratations, ond fall intermation for persona tn 
want uf limba, sent free to applicants, by mall or 
ithorw ise. 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all 
persone Interested we et peepectfully solicited, 
All former parto: orfape Bove ex; ired by lun 


talon, Agthaas 

BR FRANK PALMIPR Burreon-Artiet, 
oclb ly G00 Chestnut Bt, hile. 
] BADERI!I—!f you want employment, or 

want the beat (Two thronde 2EWING 
VMACTINE ever manufiv red eend to 1844C 
HALE, JK. A CO, Newbaryport, Maas... fire 
Ceqaritiy« citetlat f teru Ax they peye 
lity ralealary. of ” beelon, a the Agent 
may choo febT 4 

REALLY VALUABLE MICRO. 
4 mcr’) vt bata child can tee, sout 
fren, ! pail, on feceipt of ute 

Address * WoOODWART 
jan |7™t I. 0). hen 3373, Keston 
io = & A MONTH! I want ¢ ! Avents 
FA 40) in every « mty, at O05 a me atl ‘pon 
ee pe |_torel my bew bea ra wing 
Mat hives B. MADISON, Alfr Maine 

jan m 


sS(5( A MONTH W~ want Agenteat 660 
“b ) 4 tieh expen ‘ ‘ t el our 
ta vial /) « th ' } ra_and liether 
new, uae sod © Orbos artic iS cireulare ecat 
jre SHAW & CLAKBA, HB ford, Main« 
jaunt ou 
GENTS! A NF ARTICLE!’ Some 
hing worthy of your atliention! Pail par- 
leulars f t oa fa worth Wem) 
nt for WH) cents ee pPromemeng to act af 
Pr 4) Bos 12, llaw r 
ty YoU WANT LUEXURIANT 
WiiiohFhs Ok Mut AChibo —My 
si } _ grow heavily if 
x Ww tor hest fae) without 
tain of jury t« skin i « §i~ sent by 
‘ t of an 


i 


va ii Rk G GRAKAW, 


109 Nassau St, New York Clty. 

EME CONFESSIONS 42ND EAPERI, 
ENCE OF AN INVALID. DP Abed 

for the bene lt an ¢ a4 4 worting and « cantion te 
ang mew whe safier from Nervoes Ue oility, 
Preuanaee Liew, Ac, supplying at the same 


time the means of Set Cure, By «me wac bes 


en ed himeect! after be put te 










Street, New York. fev8l cows 
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WHRELER & WILSON’. 
SEWING MACHINES,” 

aT REDUCED Paice” > 

¥. err 


OFFICE 605 BROADWAY, FF. 
ctl an* 


“ie olde map 
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PRICRBe! agile Sad on 


The MIGHEST PREMIUM bes bow 
ewarded for the WHEELER & WILSOR . 
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“The counsellor and 
together " 
AN AMERICAN GENERAL. 

A worthy citizen of Boston was desirous 


————_—_— — — 


pearance at the door of 


ped him, and, pointing 
; deavored, by word and 


Ee Sa 


= Sa 


that he must retire. 


iT the traveller, “ not pass! not enter! 





the house came down 





No socner were they out of the bouse than he 
Getermined he would, at any rate, try the ex- 
periment. Within an hour he made his ap- 


the Throne Boom at 


Versailles, arrayed in all the glory of his best 
i blue coat, white vest, and nankeen troteers. 
; Here the horrified master of ceretaonies stop- 


to his nankeena, en- 
sign, to convince him 


that hie dress was not comme i faut, and 
“Dress! dress!” said 


Why, it 


is the same dress | always wear in the Geno- 


ral Court at Boston I” 


the obsequious valet, “ 


No sooner were the 


words uttered than the door flew open, and 


boving and booing,” 


proceeded him, aad announced in « loud 


ment of his American 


Muixp Waat You Sa 


ee te ee 


day, jast afier she had 


~ 


knea, and asked: 
4 “ Are you glad to see 


voice, “ Monsieur le Generale Court de Bos 
ton |" to the infinite amazement and amuse- 


friends, and the great 


delight of the new-made General. 


vy Barons CuiLpnsn, 


—A gentleman was in the babit of calling at a 
neighbor's heose, and the lady had always 
expressed much pleceure in secing him. One 


remarked & him her 


happiness from hie visit, the little boy entered 
the room. The gentlomas took him on his 


me, George 


; “ No, sir,” replied the boy. 
“Why not, my little man?” 


gail 


little son, and ber face 
he saw nothing. 


“Recause she said 


bodied men at one th 
lecture. 


with him, for when he 


showman failed to say 
funny. 


of the inmates 


* Moise enough to wake the dead, is it? Be 
Gad! wn’ that's what we're ap to, d’ye see” 
lapocest native vo! the Green Lele. 

“Je” A Bremen once related a0 adventure 
he tound bimséif in @ rich saloon, 

hy Weelth and fac company. “I 





: 


# Pid ak 5 an? 


ja the atiemp.” That’ 
im Indiana, at « town rejuicing in the name of 
Nolan, the girls rather more than got even 


He didn’t hifi * 


7 


“ Because mother don't want you to come,” 


George. 
Here the mother looked daggers at her 


became crimson, but 


“ Indeed, how do you know that?” 


yesterday she wished 


that old bore would not call again !" 

The gentleman's hat was soon in requisi- 
tion, and he lef with the impression that 
“ truth is mighty and will prevail.” 

Axremvus Nonpivsasp.—In his new lec- 
ture Artemus Ward makes some fun of Dr. 
Windship, the New England “ strong man,” 
who advertisers that be will li twelve able 


me, at the close of his 


“ Ariemua” trevesties the muscular 
New Englander, by facetiously inviting twelve 
agreeable y vung ladies to the platform, stating 
that he will lift them one ata time or “ perish 


's pretty good ; bat out 


extended the aforesaid 


invitation, twelve fair damsels solemnly arose 
and advance! to the plath.rm, and demurely 
arranged themselves to be “ lifted.” 
dicnce geve a regular Hoosier scream, but the 


The au- 


anything particularly 


Breuicat Txacmince —A little girl lost « 
friend by desth—her name was Katy. “I'm 
eo sorry Katy is dead,” she sald to one of the 
members of the family,“ for pow I can't play 
with herany more. Yea, I can, too,” she con- 
tinued, looking up with animation, “ when | 
ge to Heaven, though they don't play on 
anything but harpe there At any rate, I'll 
go and ok right doen by ber side, the first 
thing after I get there. On, vo, I can't,” and 
ahe lowered her voice toa regretful one—“ I 
shall have to sit down side of Abraham, leaac 


Waxire rus Deap.—* Pai, what the deuce 
ere you kicking ep sch a confounded row 
here for? You are wek\ng noise enough to 
wake the dead !” excisiaed « policeman to 
on Lrishmana, in wh ec house were being held 
She services preparatory to the burial of one 


‘Lak ip my pock- 
. 


7 
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ron es ihe ram: asid to 
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To the young babe, just taught to lisp « prayer 


Ob | make us day by day like Him to grow ; 





About the “gentile Jesus, meck and mild,” 
Wao chfidren loves, being once himeclf « 
eblid— 


More pure aad good, more dutiful and meek ; 
Beceuse He loves theese whe obey Him 80; 
Because His love is the best thing to seek , 
Because without His love all loves are weak — 


All earthly joys are miserable and poor, 

All earthly goodness quickly droops and dies, 
Like roctiess flowers you plant in gardens— eure 
That they will fourish—till, in midday skies, 
The eun barns, and they fade befure your eyes. 


Oh, God! who art alone the life and ligtt 

Of this strange world, to which as babes we 
come, 

Keep Thow us always children in Thy sight; 
Guide us from year to year, through shine and 


And at our year's end, Father, take us home. 


MR, PETHERICK’S TURKISH BATH. 
When I bad taken possession of the house 
assigned to me, feeling irritable and feverish 
after the fatigue of the Journey, I suggested 
to Ibrahim Effendi that a Turkish bath would 
bea great luxury. [He sald that he would 
order one; and jeaving the room, he pre- 
sently returned, telling me that he had given 
instructions for a bath to be brought to me 
in the evening. 

A Turkish bath to be brought to me! What 
did he mean? Oh! it was not the kind of 
bath in use in Egypt, but of a portable 
description, which would answer my purpose 
jast as well, and which I must be content 
with, as there were no public baths, as in 
Egypt, in the town. 

The aesha or supper, having been served 
at about seven P. M., a couple of hours later, 
fedling weary, and inclining w retire for the 
night, our old landlady entering, announced 
that the bath had arrived, on which Ibrahim 
Effendi, who had kept me company, retired 
to his apartments on the opposite side of the 
way. 

The old woman who bad disappeared, now 
returned in company with a young woman, 
attired in a “ ferde,” or large scarf of white 
mualin, relieved with red fancy borderings, 
and as black in the face as pight, furnishing 
sufficient proofs of her negro descent; this 
dameec! held in one hand a wooden bow], and 
in the other a teacup. The old lady, wish- 
ing me a good night, replied to my question as 
tw where the bath waa, by pointing to the ob 
jects in the girl's hands, saying : “ These, sir, 
constitute the bath, and this negress will ap 
ply them,” 

Curious to learn how I was to bathe in so 
small & Veasel as either of those produced, on 
examining them, and questioning the sable 
maid, I found that the wooden bow! oon- 
tained dough, and the cup a atna)) quantity of 
sweet oil, sconted with aromatic roots; the 
former of these well rubbed on the bare skin, 
cleapeed it; after which the perfumed oll 
was applied, the whole operation being called 
the “ dilka” 

After a litle consideration, although not 
much liking the idea of being smeared with 
oll, 1 submitted to the operation, and found 
its effects much less unpleasant than I anti 
cipated. The followimg morning I awoke 
quite revived; the feverishness had entirely 
subsided ; and with a calm pulse | felt a uni- 
versal cool and refreshing sensation through 
my limbs and body. 


d 


IMPERSONATION OF Common TuiInoa.—The 
wind is a musician! We extend a silken 
thread in the crevice of a window, and the 
wind finds it and sings over il, and goes up 
and down the acale upon it, and poor Paga 
nini must go somewhere else for honor, tor 
lo! the wind is performing on a single 
string! It tries almost everything upon 
earth, to sce if there is music ia it; it per- 
suades a tone out of the great bell in the 
tower, when the sexton is at home asleep; 
it makes a mourofu! harp of the giant pines, 
and it docs not disdain to try what sort of a 
whistle can be made of the humblest chimney 
in the world. How it will play upon a great 
tree, Ull every leaf Ubrills with the note in It, 
and wind up tne river that runs at its base, 
for a sort of murmuring accompaniment. 
And whate melody it sings when it gives 
a concert with a full choir of the waves of the 
pea, and performs an anthem between Uc two 
worlds, and goes up, perhaps, to the stars, 
that love music most and sang It the first. 
Then bow fondly it haunts old houses; 
moaning under the eves, singing in the halls, 
opening old doors without fingers, and sigh- 
ing a measare of some sad old song around 
the freless and deserted hearth. 


Bourrupe axp Tewrtarion.— Luther says 
solitude ts favorable w temptation ; therefore 
when the enemy would so harrass you as 
nearly to eXusust your spiritual Lite, as soon 
as posible lesve all and hurry to see some 
poor, afflicted one, not saying a word about 
your own trouble, but entering fully inw 
theirs, aad you-will thus drop your burden, 
Perbaps the next time you see that friend 
you will be cheered witn the knowledge that 
you greatly comfort her ai that time, when 
you thought your own sorrow the heaviest. 


ta” “ Herbert, my darling,” sald a fond 
mother to her soa, “ I've not seen your book 
for several days or more—whereis hf” “I 
know where” “Well, where?” “Why, 
it's only lost « litle—kinder in she barn, or 








THE TELEGRAPH. 
“INVALUABLE TO MEN OF BUSINESS.” 








only last Monday ! 





ANECDOTE OF PITT. 
Pitt was am unfortunate statesman ; but he 
had a lofty elog vence, capacious views, and a 
noble mind, Sir Walter Farquhar calling 
one day, the premier observed him to be un- 
neually ruffled. 

“What is the matter?” exclaimed the pa- 
tient. 

“ Why, to tell you the truth,” replied Sir 
Walter, “I am extremely angry with my 
daughter, She has permitted herself to form 
an attachment for a young gentleman by no 
means qualified, in point of rank or fortune, 
to be my son-in Jaw.” 

“ Now let me may one word in the young 


lady's behalf,” returned the minister, “Is 
the young man you mention of respectable 
family t” 

* He ia.” 

“ Is he respectable in himself?” 

* He in.” 


“ Has he the manners and education of a 
geutieman '" 

“He has.” 

“Why, then, my dear Sir Walter, hesitate 
no longer. You are well acquainted with 
the delusions of life. Let your daughter fol- 
low her own inclinations, since they appear 
to be virtuous, You have had more oppor- 
tunities than I have of knowing the value of 
affection, and ought to respect it. Let the 
union take place; and I will not be un- 
mindful that I had the honor of recommend- 
ing it.” 

The physician followed the direction of his 
patient; the lovers were united; and the 
patronage of the minister testified his satis- 
faction.— Life of Pitt. 


“Bome” Names—Seventy years ago it 
was common on Long Island and in Con- 
necticut to give children for names a whole 
text of Scripture. Thus, Mr. Crabb named a 
child, “ Through-much-tribalation- we-enter- 
into-the-kingdom-of-Heaven Crabb.” The 
child went by the name of 7rtbty. Scores of 
such names could be cited. The practice of 
giving long and curious names is not yet out 
of date. In Saybrook, Connecticut, is a 
family by the name of Beman, whose chil- 
dren are saccessively named as follows: 

1. Jonathan Hubbard Lubbard Lombard 
Hunk Dan Dunk Peter Jacobus Laskany 
Christian Beman. 

2. Priace Frederick Henry Jacobus Zach- 
eus Christian Beman. 

3% Queen Caroline Sarah Rogers Rubamah 
Christian Beman. 

4. Charity Freelove Ruth Grace Mercy 
Truth Faith and Hope and Peace pursue T° 
have no more to do for that will go clear 
through Christian Beman. 





tm” We once heard a person te!) of a 
fright he once received from a big dog. “I 
lost my flesh,” said be, “at the rate of ten 
pounds a minute, till the owner came and 
called him off.” 


Agricultural. 
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IMPORTANT HINTS. 


If we obtain a vessel filled with warm or 
tepid water, and place in it a small portion 
of sulphate of iron, the appearance of the 
water will remain unchanged for some time, 
but after a while a scum will be forme! on 
the surface, which will gradually assume a 
rusty iron color. 

There is a great deal of our low or flat 
land which is in the same condition as the 
water above mentioned ; it contains sulphate 
of iron in the same manner as does the 
water. The water takes up the iron from the 
soil, brings it to the surface, and after a short 
contact with the atmosphere, the iron ab- 
sorts oxygen, 6nd makes its appearance ou 
the top of the water in the form of a black 
ecam or skin. 

This sulptste of fron is poison to all vege 
tables in a greater or less degree, but more 





roand oat doory, eum'area, | guess, p'raps up 





expecially to fruit trees, and hence such land 


of bones, broken in 2 inch pieces, in the @ 


on it, and form a hole in the top for pouf 





any other crop, probably the 
im any other way better improvel tbe 


Finet Partxzr (10 Secoxp prrro).—“ What an age we live in! Talk of the intro- 
dvetion of Bteam or of Gas! Just look at the facilities afforded us by Electricity, It is 
now Saturday, and we are in Philadelphia—and this message was sent from Washington 


ST, FEBRUVU 
=== 


is barren and produces such scanty vegeta- 
tion, and only such as can find its food on the 
surface of the soil, from which the iron has 
been washed by the rains. 
To remedy this defect two things are ne- 
cossary—to remove the surplus water, and to 
remove or decompose the sulphate of iron; 
the first may be accomplished by draining, 
and this will also remove a portion of the 
sulphate from the soil. But the sulphate of 
iron is composed of two substances (su)phu- 
rie acid and tron) which in a separate state 
are beneficial to vegetation, therefore it is 
more economical to separate them than to 
allow them to be carried off by the water. 
We fortunately have a substance at our 
command which will not only separate them, 
bat will also form an excellent stimulant. 
Lime, when added (the fresher the better,) 
will decompose the sulphate of iron and ap- 
propriate to itself the sulphuric acid, forming 
a sulphate of lime, and the tron being thus 
eet free, will absorb oxygen and become an 
oxide, in which form it is not detrimental to 
any crop, but is beneficial to many, and par- 
ticularly to fruit trees. 
The lime should be added while in the 
caustic state if possible, or as soon as it is 
fine enough, at the rate of sixty or seventy 
bushels to the acre. 


" L, A. ? "4 ll T 


ARY.21, 1863. 








\HOEING HORSES, 
PORES GATURDAT EVENING FOsR, 
that a young horse will in 
al to an operation at once new 
to bim md apparently dangerous? The 
peteon @ hom he ie mast accustomed shoul! 
take hig the shop, and he should be accom- 
panied |apother and older horea We do 
not to deny that after the habit of re- 

coercion will sometimes be 
neceasa but we do clasm that nine of every 
tea hop vicious to shoe, are made so by 
satment during the frst lessons at 
one No smith should be allowed 
to young horse, or use a twitch on 
him, fpere are few horses that cannot be 
shod serious trouble by miidness and 
the operator; for so socom as they 
learn § no harm to them is meant, they 
will ref to their usua) obedience. Bat let 
the of brutal treatment be con- 
th shoeing, and they are always 
frequently dangerous. 
W. W. Burxar. 


MILK. 

Milgxs been so often analyzed that it 
would-m no further facts could be elicited 
regard this important liquid. Prof. Bee 

just completed a series of experi- 
saikdioess ea can new principle, 
The he proposed to himself was, 
Shae cle cteies champaemaliie 
day, rays presented the same chemical 
compion or not; and he has arrived at 
the pit that the milk of the evening is 

3 per cent. than that of the morn- 
ing, § latter con‘aining only 10 per cent. of 
, and the former 13 per cent. On 
band, the water contained in milk 
by 3 per cent. in the course of the 
day; the morning it contains 89per cent. 


Cana 


of @r, and only 86 in the evening. The 
inerease gradually as the day 

In the morning they amount to 

2-19 cent; at noon, to 2-68; and im the 


to 3-42 per cent. This circumstance, 
if t@ would be very important in « practi- 
caljint of view. Let us suppose a kilo- 

of milk to yield only the sixth part 
oT Draighs in batter, then tho as of the 
eves may yield dpuble that quantity, The 
cag® particles are also more abundant in 
theening than in the morning—from 2-24 
th@crease to 2-70 per cent., but the quan- 
tity albumen diminishes from 0-44 to 081. 
Tirum is less abundant at midnight than 
ation, being 4-39 per cent. in the former 
cgnd 4-72 in the last.— London Times, 


Useful Receipts. 


mR FoR Nevratoua.—Half a drachm of 
@al ammoniac in an ounce of camphor 
#T; to be taken a teaspoonful ata dose, 
y the dose repeated at intervals of five 
putes if the pain be not relieved at once. 
As, says a contemporary, is believed the 
st effectual remedy ever discovered for this 
at painful malady. 
tiow To Cuns 4 Fe.ox.—A lady writes as 
!ows:—Allow me a few lines in your col- 














This treatment will enable the soil to pro-™™4, to give the public the benefit of the 


duce large crops of corn, wheat and buck /«perience of a score of my friends, im arrest- 
wheat, but is not good for oats, from some's the progress of that painful disease called 
cause which I cannot determine. 


felon. When one of these painful torments 


The ground, after being broken up, shoulg@ppears on the hand, apply a piece of rennet 


be planted with buckwheat or corn for sey@eked in milk to the affected part, and renew 
ral years, te keep down the weeds whicb!¢ pplication at brief intervals until relief 


would otherwise spring up. Ashes from the and. The rennet may be obtained of any 


Feementine Bonus.—The Irish Farma 





A correspondent asks—lIf I put half a 
ner of a shed, heap clay, tan or turf m@ 


boiling water, will the bones dissolve, 4 
how long will it take? Will the amel> 
very offensive, and will it induce dogs tot 
them about? What weight of superp- 
phate will it make when dried out? e& 
bones will ferment in the way proposedyt 
they will do better if mixed with the @r, 
and ferment more equally if wet with k- 
fore covering with the clay than afier, c- 
cerding to the state of the weather, & it 
may take from a fortnight to three wetor 
& month to decompose them. The cumg 
of earth will keep down the smell, bgou 
must keep any cracks that may appearthe 
covering closed. If dogs have acceag the 
heap, there will be some danger gheir 
pulling the heap about. A ton ofines 
may take in this way 1) tons, or somMing 
more. 


Co-OrEeRATIVE Fans —~—“ Co-dptive 
farma,” as they are sometimes calledje oc- 
casiovally carried on in England by $farm 
laborers themeclvea A Suflik ghietor 
writes tothe London Timea, that git 30 
years ago he let a sma’! farm to a beof 20 
laborers, lending them capitel wifit in- 
terest on their uudertaking to farm Libject 
tw his rules and regalations, Withi@ years 
they repaid this capital, and be Mnother 
farm of 150 acres to 30 men on siaaf terms, 
who have also nearly repaid thimount 
loaned, erjoying at the same time Lumber- 
leas comforts never enjoyed beforgand re 
ducing \he poor rates greatly, “#vose 50 
families are no longer burdenge.” He 
adds that he has no other latso well 
farmed. 





Fuax Curuns mm Centra. fa—The 
people of Central Ohio are 5 to 
@ large quantity of flax the ec 
It is said the present price of @eced 
of raising « crop of flax; and 
amount of land in the sate by 





limekiin will form a valuable dressing fgutcher. This article was first recommended 
such land.— Agricola, in Germantown Te me by « skillful physician, now deceased. 


graph. 


It has been tried in many cases under my ob- 
servation, and has never yet failed to afford 
relief. 


Gazette gives the following inquiry and @ To Prevent Conns.—Wear easy shoes; 
ewer on this subject :— 


frequent bathing the feet in warm water, with 
a little salt or potash dissolved in it. The 
corn itself may be completely destroyed by 
rubbing it with a little caustic solution of pot- 
ash. Lunar caustic, touched with a hair pen- 
cil, night and morning, also is good to cure 
corns. 

To Removes Warts. —Sal ammoniac will 
remove them ; also, lamar caustic, 

For a Weak Bacx.—Take a beef's gall, 
pour it into 'l pint alcohol, and bathe fre- 
quently. It acts like a charm. 

Cure vor Corns.—Bind a piece of sponge, 
moistened in a weak solution of pearlash, on 
going to bed. It is said that the skin may 
be brushed off in the morning, having been 
dissolved by the action of the caustic. I have 
been entirely cured by a poultice of bread and 
water, with a little laudanum and 
put in it, putting it on two nights at bed time. 

Snow Cream.—Take the richest cream you 
can procure, season it with a few drops of es- 
sence of lemon, or syrup of lemon peal, and 
powdered white eugar, and if you choose a 
spoonful of preserve syrup, and just as you 
send it to table, stir in light newly-fallen snow 
till it is nearly as stiff as ice cream. 

Rick Fiummeny.—Rice that is ground 
coarse, in a hand mill, is much better for 
making flammery than the flour you buy; 
pat 8 pints of mitk to boil, mix with water 1 
tea-cup of ground rice, and stir it in the milk 
when it boils ; while the milk is cold put in 2 
dozen peach kernels, blanched, and rolled 
with a bottle; wet your moulds with cold 
cream or water; keep stirring the rice till it 
is thick, when pour it out in the moulds; just 
before dinner turn them out on dishes, have 
cream, sugar and nutmeg mixed, to eat with 


it el i 


ConscmprTion.—The Medical Reporter says 
that a consuwpptive patient, now under treat- 
ment, is taking cream with better effect than 
was experienced under the cod liver oil pre- 
viously tried. Our advice is, for all who have 
or think they have consumption, to adopt a 
cream diet. Eat the pure, sweet cream abund- 
antly, as much of itasthe stomach will digest 
well Eat it, believing it will cure, and 
we doubt not that it will prove quite as effec 
tual as the purest cod-liver of] that cam be 
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bought. 




















Entema. = 
WRITTER FOR TRE SATURDAY EVERTRS Pose 
I am composed of 67 letters. oid 
My 94, 5, 27, $1, 55, 96, 40, is to make known, 
My 1, 10, 14, 6,90, oo part of a knight's cquipage. , 
My ¥, 8, 65, 98, 68, 60, 94, 12, 53, holds the water's 
used tn cities. * 
yO een Te SO. bobeting et ins 
My 64, 55, 27, 8, 68, te a kind of vessel. . 
Sy nak cea me 
etorms. , 
My 88, 4, 46, 57, 61, 3, isa part ofecuml — » 
| My 5, 47, 4, 50, 56, 60, 34, 9, signifies to try, > 
My 5, 67, 11, 9, 55, 13, 82, 94, 66, 00, 8, 36, 64, mpi 
nifies better than common. . 
My 16, 06, 62, ie part of » fish. Me 
My 19, 22, 98, 15, 49, 47, 6, 98, significs to rejegy 
My 2%, 35, 26, 48, is one of the plensantest months _ 
im the year. nee 
My 48, 15, 30, 56, 64, 68, are kinds of dogs, 
My 41, 17, 48, 48, 90, aro what grapes grow eajnn 
My 44, 15, 8%, 51, ise ah 
My whole was one of the greatest 
the United States, and the date of its 
Albany. wW.4t° 
RIDDLE. wel 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY BYEKING bel 
My ist is im mist, but not in fog, _) 
My 2d is in swamp, but not ia bog, 13g 
My 34 is in lesn, but not in ft, a 
My 4th is im mouse, but not in cat, » 
My 5th is in house, bat not in hall, fr’ 
My Oth is imsing, but not to baw, > 
My 7th ia in sharp, but not in dull, y 
My 8th is in scalp, but not in skull, a 
My 9th is in wheel, but not in tire, ay 
My 10th is im pay, but not ia hire, (ea 
My 11th is imscer, but mot insight, 
My 12th is in eve, but not in night, Fad 
My whole is am-official that acts just right, ~ 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 508. ROBB, Je, © 
OHARADE. sl 


WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY SYENING POSE, 
Entire, I am a musical instrument, Bebead — 
and transpose me and I am a grain. Behead the 
grain and I am « pronoun. ' 
Cincinnati, Capt. L. B. CHESTER, “ 


ANAGRAMS, 
WRITTEN FOR TEE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 
Bannale. Am Garret, 
Dai. Saloul. 
Theid. Ol I ras, M. 
Ant he Sam. Seydin. 
Delavan, Til. “IDA MARION.” 








TRIGONOMBETRICAL PROSLEM. 
WRITTEE FOR fHE SATURDAY BYAKING POST, 
Three farmers, A, B, and C are living, in re 
spect to each other, on the three corners of a 
triangle. The distance between A and B is 104’ 
perches, and A and C are living 120 perches 
apart; belong comnected by « streight ‘ 
highway of that length between them, 
a straight lane is made out from Bto seld high 
way between A and ©, and meeting the same af; 
right angles with it, it is found that the lengtef- 
this lane will be one and one-third -time the 
length of the distance from C to the place where 
said lane opens into the sald road between Aaa 
C. From this, it is expected, the distance be 
tween B and C can be found by some rule of mm 
thematics, Will any one return bis answer (> 
this Trigonometriesa! Problem ? ' 
DANIEL DIBFENBACE 
Kratzerville, Snyder Oo., Pa. 
ga” An answer is requested. 
MATSBEMATICAL PROBLEM. : 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POOR 
Suppose a sphere of ice 30 feet In diamett 
How many revolutions per minute must it 
caused to make about its axis so that if it sub 
denly becomes a fluid it may assume the formef 
an oblate spheroid whose axis are as 4 to 5? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
ta An anewer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

ta” Why is the circulation of the bloed som 
timeseuspended? Ans.—Because it attemptste 
circulate in vein, 

[a7~ What is the differenee between one wht 
walks and one who locks up a flight of stale? 
Ans.—One steps up stairs, and the other star 
up steps. 

tay” By putting its eye out, what leaves B+ 
thing but a nose? Ans.—Noise. 

tar” What two letters of the alphabet are su> 
posed to have eyes? Ans.—A and B, because A 
B see (C) D. 

kar” Why are the letters Band D like England 
and France? Ans.—Because there is s sea ©) 
between them 





ANSWERS TO BRIDVLES IN OUR Last. 

MUSBIC&L ENIGMA— 
“ Great is the Lord and greatly to be praised 
In the City of our God in the mountain of Hs 

holiness." 

CHARADE—Frili(rill, ill.) CHARADE—N@# 
York. ANAGRAMS—Daniel Morgaa, © 
Israel Putnam, Manlius, William Penn, 
Pierce, Lysander, aristotle, James Lawrene?, 
Epaminondas, Richard Coeur de Lion, Sir ls 
Newton, Nathaniel Greene, Andrew Picke 
Roger Bacon, Agathocles, Antipater, 
Pelopidas, Stephen Decatur, and 
Saturday Evening Post. 


Answer to MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM, 
published Jan. 10. The radius of the 
sphere is 3.9088 feet, and the radins of the next 
one above it is 2.3797 feet. Answered by Arte 
mas Martin, Franklin, Venango Co., ra 
gerty, Baltimore, and R. Barto, Lebanon 0% 





Answer to Artemas Martin's ALGEBRAIC 
PROBLEM, published Jan 10. A trav 
miles an hour; B travelled 4 miles an hour, 

C is 770 miles from D. R. BARTO. 

Fredericksburg, Lebanon Co., Pa. 


Avewers to E. Hagerty’s PROBLEMS, pabliss 
ed Jan. 94 1st. Its « iameter is 17 1-7. 2d. 4 
diameter of the 4th is 20, and the diameter of 
Sth ts 4. ARTEMAS MA 


Franklin, Venango Co., Fe. 








Avswer to Mr. Martin's PROBLEM, Jas. a 
The centre is 65.94 perches from the cent 
the greater circle, and 54.0 perches from 
centre of the lesser cireie, sed there are 6 


, 
and 45 porches cot from each coe naGERTT- 





Baltimore. 


Also answered by R. Barto. , 
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